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CHAPTER I 

HOME, SWKET HOME 

In the time of Sir Camelot Towers there lived in 
a small house not far from the British I^egation, in 
Washington, a Treasury clerk whose name was 
John Harmon. He had a wife and two daughters, 
Agnes and Helen, twins, nineteen, pretty. One 
evening, between five and six, the ladies were in the 
rather small, tastefully-furnished parlor, in the rear of 
which, connected by sliding doors partly hidden by 
portieres, was the dining-room. Among other arti- 
cles of use or ornament in the parlor were a writing 
desk, a table on which were a silver call-bell and, as 
it happened, three or four packs of playing cards ; a 
small stand in a comer, and on the stand a Swiss 
music-box. An upright piano occupied as little 
space as possible, and beside it stood a tall lamp 
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supplied with a pink shade. An open-grate fire was 
softly burning, and on the mantel above it a gilded 
French clock ticked off the minutes. A Dickens 
calendar hung beside the clock, and on the other 
side stood a small bust of the great novelist. An 
old-fashioned almanac lay edgewise between the 
clock and the wall. 

The girls were seated at the piano practicing' a 
duet. Mrs. Harmon was in a low rocking-chair 
embroidering a pepper-grass design upon *a table 
mat. The door-bell sounded, and presently Lily, the 
colored cook, entered, bearing on a little tray a letter 
sealed with wax and stamped with an initial. Mrs. 
Harmon broke the seal and read the few lin^es with a 
pleased smile. 

" Whom is it from, mamma ?*' asked Agnes over 
her shoulder. 

**And whom does it chiefly concern?'* added 
Nellie. 

**It is from Mrs. Wabashaw, and it chiefly con- 
cerns you girls. She presents her compliments and 
requests the assistance of my accomplished daughters 
at a five-o'clock tea, Thursday.'' 

**0h. Oh!" cried the girls in ecstasy. ** Read 
it out, word for word." 

** I 've told it all. There 's nothing else," said 
Mrs. Harmon. 

They left the piano with a rush, and possessing 
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tliemselves of the invitation scanned it eagerly, their 
heads together. 

''Isn't it just splendid!'* they exclaimed in 
unison. 

**It was very kind of Mrs. Wabasha w/' their 
mother complacently admitted. 

**She 's a darling," said Agnes. ** I wonder if 
she wants us to do anything — sing, play, recite, pre- 
side at a table, or — ** 

** Of course ; or she would n't say assist. Is n't 
it delightful ? " Nellie interrupted. 

''The men from all the foreign legations are at- 
tending the five-o'clock teas this winter," observed 
Agnes. 

' • Why should n' t they ? ' ' returned Nellie. ' ' They 
have nothing more important to do. To cultivate 
friendly relations with this great and powerful nation 
is what they are here for. I think some of them are 
very nice." 

" A certain handsome young attacks from Great 
Britain, for instance," Agnes suggested. 

"Well, then, if you must mention names, — Mr. 
Percival. I like him because he defends me from 
the Chinamen, whom we seem particularly to 
attract. I can't manage ten of them together." 

** Is n't Mr. Chang Moy the best and cutest little 
heathen ever was ? He 's so fiinny and yet so 
polite," said Agnes. " I think he adores us." 
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** You silly girls ! *' exclaimed Mrs. Harmon. 

**Yes, mamma, we know it. The last time we 
were out together Agnes wore the pink gown and I 
the blue. Thursday we *11 reverse, and 't will be 
the same as each having a new one.'' 

* * And it mixes us up so in people's minds, ' ' Agnes 
added. ** The men can't remember which is who 
or who is which. We can fancy them sighing, 
* How happy we might be with either, were t' other 
dear charmer away ! ' It 's like this, mamma : 
Imagine Nellie to be of the French Legation. I 
smile engagingly. * Ah, Monsieur Le Francaise ! 
So pleased to welcome you. A cup of tea, 
Monsieur?' " 

'' 'Oui, Mademoiselle,' " said Nellie. ** * It is 
with delight I accept hospitality from ze beautiful 
Meece Harmon — Meece Nellie, I believe. No? Ah ! 
Meece Agnes, then. It is, I assure you, no differ- 
ence.' " 

They paraded and mimicked, while their mother 
laughed. 

*• Now," said Agnes, ** I '11 show you our method 
with a certain dudish young man who belongs to a 
very old Knickerbocker family. ' Hello, Mr. ChoUy 
VanHommer,'I say smartly, * I know you are dying 
for a cup of coffee.' " 

** * Good mawnin', good mawnin'. Miss Nellie,' " 
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Nellie appropriately responded, easily taking the 
cue, and giving Agnes' hand a high shake. 

** * Agnes, if you please, Cholly. My sister is yon- 
der with Mr. Percival.' * Ton my soul ! so she is,* 
says the poor fellow after a prolonged look in her di- 
rection. * Really, you must excuse me. Such a 
striking resemblance. No, no coffee. Thanks. I 
breakfasted at one, drinking two cups, which quite 
positively is the limit prescribed to me by my physi- 
cians for one mawnin'. By-by ! * ** 

While they were mimicking and laughing, the 
door was opened and John Harmon entered. The 
girls ran to him, but he embraced and kissed his wife 
first, playfully evading their assault. 

** How nice you look this evening, Mary,'' he said. 
** My bonny girls ! Bless you, my darlings ! " He 
kissed them both on either cheek, as he had kissed 
their mother. Then, with one on either side, his 
arms around their waists and himself encircled by 
an arm of each, he beamed with affection and hap- 
piness. 

** I pity any man, Mary," he remarked, ** who is 
not the parent of twin daughters. If he is rich, they 
will amuse him and spend his money ; if he is poor, 
they will cheer and comfort him. Well, what 's the 
news?" 

** Great news, papa," replied Agnes. 
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* ' So ? National Capital to be moved to the geo- 
graphical centre ? * ' 

* ' Read the letter, mamma, * * said Nellie. * ' Papa, 
be calm/' Whereupon he affected to tremble. 

** Not letter, Nellie; missive,'* Agnes corrected. 

** Read the important missive," he faintly articu- 
lated, and sagged heavily upon the girls, who fanned 
him and wiped his brow. 

**You ridiculous children!" said Mrs. Harmon. 
** It *s nothing of consequence, John. Mrs. Waba- 
shaw has invited the girls to assist at her tea to- 
morrow evening." 

** I 'm sure that 's of consequence," he rejoined, 
straightening up. ** They'll be the prettiest and 
nicest girls there. Lustre will be reflected back upon 
their humble but honest parents. 'T is well." 

** Sublime ! " cried the girls in unison. 

** Descending, then, from the sublime, I hunger. 
Have you a defenceless sheep or other animal cor- 
ralled and willing to be devoured ? " 

** Yes, papa," Agnes answered; ** I captured one 
at the market expressly for you. I think 't is the 
bell-wether of the flock, or at least a part of him." 

** Good ! For what we are about to wrestle with, 
may the I/>rd make us truly thankful," he rejoined. 
** Lead, mother ; we will follow in platoon. All beat 
time : Left, right ; left, right ; left, right ! Forward, 
march ! We are invincible." 
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They disappeared into the dining-room with a 
rush, the girls laughing merrilj'. 

Before they had finished dinner the door-gong again 
was clanged, and Lily ushered a handsome, carefully- 
groomed man into the parlor. 

*• They all *s at dinner, ^idi. Who *d ye want to 
see?** 

Lily had grown up since the war, and compared 
favorably with others of her grade — ^general house- 
work at ten dollars a month in a small family. 

Qe surveyed her with an expression of amused 
-contempt. 

'* Well, my cinnamon lily, you may hand this card 
to Miss Agnes, and whisper in her ear that I would 
like to see her for a moment immediately.** With the 
card he placed in her hand a dime. 

** Yes, sah,** said Lily, somewhat doubtfully, per- 
haps because the coin was small, perhaps because of 
a dislike. '' Cinnamon lily ! *' she muttered as she 
went out. ** I bet I *s whiter *n his heart. You *s a 
cinnamon lily you'self!** But she pocketed the 
dime and gave the card with his verbal message, or 
one somewhat similar, to Agnes. 

The well-groomed man moved thoughtfully about 
the room, noticing this and that. 

** Good-evening, Mr. Stein,** said Agnes, not very 
cordially offering her hand, as she entered. 
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'' Ah, Miss Agnes ! Will you pardon me for inter- 
rupting your dinner ? ' ' 

''I don't live to eat/' she answered. 

" I knew you did n't, and timed my call purposely 
to get a moment with you alone. You remember our 
last conversation, I hope ? " 

'' O, yes," Agnes assented, with an air of indiffer- 
ent interest. 

" And have come to my way of thinking ? ' ' 

"No." 

"No?" 

"No; most decidedly ! " 

" And yet you are a good daughter." 

"Not very. But if I am, what has that to do 
with it?" 

' * Everything — ^the retention of your father in oflSce, 
and — " 

"What do you mean?" Agnes interrupted in 
startled accents. 

" Your father, my dear," said Mr. Stein, suavely, 
" is on the list for dismissal." 

" How do you know that ? " 

" As a Government oflScial in his Department, I 
have means of knowing and of controlling many 
things. The party now in power is against him. 
He stays, if at all, by su£ferance only." 

" I know that my father is faithful and compe- 
tent," said Agnes warmly. " I have heard you say 
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SO yourself, Mr. Stein. You said he was one of the 
best clerks in the Treasury/* 

** That has nothing to do with the case, my dear 
girl. His dismissal is in my pocket at this moment." 
Mr. Stein displayed a yellow envelope such as was 
used in the Treasury to enclose dismissals in the bad 
old days before the civil-service law came into force. 
"To the victors belong the spoils. His party is 
out and mine is in. More than a hundred of these 
billets-doux were distributed to-day. But for me, 
your father would have received this one. Because 
of my love for you, I took the liberty of withholding 
it from him until I could have another talk with 
you.'* He handed her the envelope, which she me- 
chanically took. ** Now his fate is in your hands.** 

**I — I don't understand,** said Agnes tremu- 
lously. 

**You will, on reflection,** Mr. Stein quietly re- 
marked. 

Sounds of happy talk and laughter in the dining- 
room came to their ears. 

'* Do you hear that ? ** he asked. ** It is I who 
would continue to them a happy home, for your sake. 
It is you who would plunge them into poverty and 
ruin, just from caprice.'* 

** I would n*t ! ** said Agnes indignantly. 

Mr. Stein smiled and extended his arms invit- 
ingly. 
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** The way of escape is open, Agnes. Come ! ** 

But she shrank away from him. 

** I can not. I — I do not love you. O, I think 
you are cruel,'* she protested in obvious distress. 

** Cruel? Because I love you, and for your sake 
would save your father? *' 

** Save him, then, and I will — '' she hesitated. 

'*Be Mrs. Richard Stein,'* he quickly interposed, 
and stepped forward to embrace her. 

'*Be grateful; very, very grateful, Mr. Stein,'* 
said Agnes, eluding the proffered embrace. 

** Grateful? Nonsense ! ** he returned, beginning 
to lose his temper. ** My time is too valuable to be 
spent in dilly-dallying with a half-baked girl. Ac- 
cept my terms or hand back that envelope.** 

' ' Here it is, * * said she proudly. * ' Take it. * * But 
he did not. 

** Before doing so, I should like a few words with 
your father. Will you abide by his decision ? '* 

**I will.** 

** Very well. Be kind enough to call him in.** 

She slipped the envelope into her dress-pocket (a 
dress had a pocket in those days) and went out. 

Stein paced back and forth, twiddling his watch- 
chain. 

** I think I can bring her to terms,** he muttered. 
**If not, there *s the alternative. I can work it 
through Edith and the old uncle.** 
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Agnes returned accompanied not only by Mr. Har- 
mon but by Mrs. Harmon and Nellie also. 

'*Ah, Mr. Stein! Good evening! Glad to see 
you," said the head of the family in his cordial, 
jocund manner, extending his hand without reserva- 
tion or suspicion. Mrs. Harmon and Nellie greeted 
him prettily. 

Mr. Stein could have dispensed with their presence, 
but Agnes had a feeling of sympathy and security by 
it. She had asked them to come. 

* * Have you seen the evening paper, Mr. Harmon ? * * 
Stein asked with apparent nonchalance. 

' ' No, not yet ; any news ? ' * 

** Well, yes ; your fellow-clerk Darby shot himself 
to-day.** 

** What! *' exclaimed Mr. Harmon, with a start. 
** Will Darby?" 

** He's dead," said Stein. 

'* Dear, dear ! It fairly stuns me." Mr. Harmon 
seemed unmistakably shocked and distressed. 

'' I knew of his dismissal this morning. His desk 
is next to mine, Mary, and I saw him when he caught 
sight of the fatal yellow envelope that lay on it. He 
turned pale and staggered. I supported him, or I 
believe he would have fallen to the floor. I tried to 
cheer him up, telling him he would get reinstated, 
and so on, but the poor fellow was hard hit. He 
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soon left the room and must have gone straight to a 
pistol. He was a faithful clerk and had a family. ' ' 

Mr. Harmon drew his handkerchief and wiped 
beads of perspiration from his forehead. 

**Poor Mrs. Darby! How I pity her and the 
fatherless children ! '' said Mrs. Harmon. 

**Well, Mary, when my discharge comes, as it 
surely will, sooner or later, I promise to bear up 
under it like a man. I '11 not play the coward and 
kill myself,'' Mr. Harmon afiSrmed with solemnity. 

Agnes, whose eyes were very bright and whose 
cheeks were flushed with emotion, made an involun- 
tary gesture as if she wished to speak, but checked 
the impulse and remained silent. 

**I have no fear of my husband committing sui- 
cide, whatever happens," Mrs. Harmon declared. 

**Poor Darby could not have been in his right 
mind," said Mr. Harmon. **He was in trouble 
awhile ago and I endorsed a note for him. Lending, 
borrowing and endorsing to help one another in an 
emergency is a way we have in the Departments. 
By the way, Mr. Stein, I believe you hold the note." 

**Yes," Stein assented, opening a pocket-book 
and extracting therefrom a bit of folded paper ; ** I 
happen to have it with me. Would you like to see 
it ? It seems to be a trifle overdue." 

He handed the document to Mr. Harmon, who at 
once identified it : 
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** One year from date, for value received, I promise 
to pay to Richard Stein, or order, three hundred dol- 
lars, with interest at the rate of two per cent, per 
month, payable monthly, until principal and inter- 
est have been paid in full. 

'* (Signed) William Darby. 

* * (Endorsed) John Harmon, Jr. ' * 

Mr. Harmon sighed, and handed back the note. 
**I will see you at the Treasury to-morrow, Mr. 
Stein, and will endeavor to arrange this matter to 
your satisfaction. Of course I did not expect ever 
to be called to pay it ; but Darby is dead, and I 
know that there will be little enough for his widow 
and five children, poor things. It will pinch me, I 
acknowledge ; but I can manage it by instalments.** 

** Ahem ! Well, under some circumstances the in- 
stalment method would be acceptable enough, but 
you know that these are ticklish times for clerks who 
are not politically in accord with the Administra- 
tion. I don't mind confessing that I can not afford 
to lose the money. If you should happen to be 
dropped, it might trouble you to pay by instal- 
ments even.** 

**That is true,** Mr. Harmon admitted. 

'*Tell you what I *11 do for the sake of a prompt 
and friendly settlement,** said Stein affably, but yet 
with purpose. ** Give me a cheque for the principal, 
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three hundred even, and I '11 waive the last month's 
unpaid interest ; a trifle of six dollars only, but pos- 
sibly worth your saving.'* 

** Very well," Mr. Harmon conceded. **I think 
you can stand the loss of six dollars if I can that of 
three hundred ; and I 'd rather have the matter hon- 
orably settled and off my mind than be handicapped 
by it indefinitely. I think I have a little more than 
the amount to my credit in bank — ^not much more, 
though. Poor Darby ! ' ' 

He went to the writing desk, which he unlocked, 
taking from its recesses a cheque-book. 

Agnes could restrain herself no longer. 

**Papa, don't! — please don't," she entreated. 
** There are reasons why you should not." 

*' What are they,. my child ? " Mr. Harmon asked. 

** There are none. Give me the cheque. This is 
a waste of time," Stein spoke up sharply. 

** All the same, don't do it ! " the girl persisted. 

** Why not, Agnes?" 

*' Because Mr. Stein is not the true friend to us 
that he has pretended to be. He wants to get your 
money, and you in his power, before it is known that 
you have been dismissed." 

Mr. Harmon looked at her and from her to Stein 
in bewilderment. 

** What does the child mean ? " he asked. 
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**The Lord only knows,** Stein answered with a 
shrug. 

** Before you sign the cheque, papa, read this. 
Mr. Stein brought it,** said Agnes, taking from her 
pocket the yellow envelope, which she handed to her 
father. 

With manifest surprise and perturbation Mr. Har- 
mon opened the envelope and read : 



** *Mr. John Harmon, Jr. 

** * Sir : Your services in the U. S. Treasury De- 
partment will not be required after this date. You 
will be accorded the usual thirty days leave of absence 
with pay. By order of the Secretary. 



He dropped the paper and put his hand to his 
head. He looked toward his wife. 

*' It has come at last, Mar}%" he said, and sank 
into a chair. 

** John ! ** cried Mrs. Harmon, going to him. 

** It is ruin ! ** he faltered. ** Ruin.** 

She supported and caressed him. 

**Not unless Miss Agnes chooses to have it so, 
Mr. Harmon,** spoke up Stein in a carefully modu- 
lated tone. ** If she will accept my love and be my 
wife, as I have asked her to be more than once, I 
will tear this note in pieces and will see that you are 
firmly reinstated in your position.** 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



i6 KITH AND KIN 

Turning then to Agnes he said sententiously : 

** You see the situation that your selfish obstinacy 
has brought about. Can't you perceive that what 
is for the best interest of all concerned is the wise 
thing to do? For the last time — ^What is your 
answer?** 

Had she seen tenderness and love in his eyes she 
would have yielded, for she was greatly wrought 
upon. But his eyes were not love-lit. On the con- 
trary, they had in them a hard glitter that made 
her shiver and fear. She burst into tears, and for a 
moment wept with almost hysterical violence. 

' ' O, papa, ' ' she gasped as soon as she could speak, 
*' I will do as you wish.*' 

Now this episode was very surprising to Mr. Har- 
mon, but not incomprehensible, for he was a man of 
quick perception. 

** There is mystery here, Mr. Stein," he gravely 
observed, and Stein again shrugged his shoulders 
like a Frenchman, but said nothing. 

** Agnes, my child, come here," Mr. Harmon then 
requested. She went to him, throwing her arms 
round his neck and sobbing piteously on his breast. 
He enfolded her tenderly and caressed her, giving 
her time in which to at least partially regain com- 
posure. 

** Tell me truly, Agnes, without fear or favor, do 
you love Mr. Stein ? " he gently asked. 
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•* No," she sobbed, '* no, no ; I hate him." 

** You hate him?" 

** Yes — I — I have reason to," she answered. 

'*That is enough," said Mr. Harmon with a 
glance at Stein which immediately convinced him 
that the game was lost. 

**You shall have your money, sir, but not my 
daughter," he said sternly, adding : ** I am not so 
poor as to sell the happiness of my child." 

Handing Agnes over to her mother, he sat down 
at the desk and began to write. 

** So be it, then," Stein curtly acquiesced. '*It 's 
an old saying, ' Whom the gods would destroy, they 
first make mad.' " 

** Here is my cheque, sir, for the amount between 
us." Mr. Harmon's manner had become very busi- 
ness like. 

* * Fair exchange is no robbery ; here is your note, * * 
Stein returned airily. He scanned the cheque care- 
fully, then with deliberation placed it in his pocket- 
book. He was considering. 

** Business is business, but I always liked you, 
Harmon, and I *m sorry for you. I am, really. 
What are you going to do ? " 

** Spare your tears," Mr. Harmon answered. 
** Beggars can't be choosers, and I suppose I shall 
have to seek a reconciliation with, — never mind." 

**Your uncle? Good! I think I can help you 
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there. I *ve done business for him and he knows me 
favorably. He 's a peculiar old fellow.*' 

*' I was not aware that you knew him/* Mr. Har- 
mon said coldly. 

**If Miss Agnes will reconsider my offer, I will 
undertake to get for you a letter from the Secretary 
that will be of the greatest use toward gaining the 
old man's confidence. I can make or mar you there 
as well as here." 

** My daughter, Mr. Stein, is not for sale." 

** Without reference to her, — would you like such 
a letter ? ' ' Stein persisted. 

** Not as a favor from you." 

** Nonsense ! It would make your fortune." 

** It would place me under obligation to a merce- 
nary hypocrite who would exact payment to the 
uttermost." 

''That is harsh language, Harmon." 

** It fits the case. Understand me, Mr. Stein, — I 
do not wish to be impolite, but you have goaded me 
to the limit. Never, under any circumstances, can 
you have Agnes ; and never will I accept any favor, 
even the smallest, at your hands. Now, for God's 
sake, leave us!" With this, Mr. Harmon turned 
his back, crossing over to his wife and daughters, 
who had withdrawn in displeasure to the far end of 
the room. 

''Very well," Stein said without farther effort to 
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conceal his anger and chagrin ; ** but I 41 say this : 
You 've had your chance and thrown it away, with 
insult. Your hare-brained daughter has done the 
same. The folly of it all will dawn on you both 
when you find out, to your cost, what you do not 
now suspect. Nobody ever yet locked horns with 
Dick Stein who did not regret it. I am a man who 
takes care of his own. Take care of yours, without 
my assistance, if you can. Ladies, I bid you good 
evening.** 

He withdrew, pausing long enough in the hall to 
light a cigarette. When they heard the door of his 
carriage banged they came forward, like affiighted 
doves from a covert after the hawk has gone. 

**The blackguard!** said Mr. Harmon, tearing 
the note and throwing its fragments into the fire. 
**Well, beloved ones, my career here has suddenly 
come to an end, as many a better man*s has.** 

** Because of poor me,** Agnes added in self-re- 
proach. 

** No, Agnes, no ; never say that again, nor think 
it. Mine is the common fate of all who build their 
hopes on tenure of oflSce in Washington. Such 
hopes are doomed to vanish into air, and the awak- 
ened dreamers must move on. I, too, must go away. * * 
He began to walk to and fro, absorbed in thought. 

*' Don't you think you could command influence 
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enough to get reinstated/* his wife suggested. 
** I *m sure Senator Wabashaw — ** 

** He could do nothing in this case. Stein would 
block him,** he answered. **I have a plan. I 
shall leave for New York to-night.*' 

** To-night ! ** the girls exclaimed. 

*' Surely, John, not to-night. There is no such 
urgency,** his wife pleaded. 

** I have a feeling that I must act quickly in what 
I propose to do, or Stein will render all my eflforts 
futile. Besides that, I have been living in a fooPs 
paradise and we are poor — dangerously poor, my 
Mary. Don*t hinder me by weak laments. Help 
me to act promptly, as my judgment dictates.** 

** How can I help you, John ? ** she meekly asked. 

** By putting a change of clothing and the like into 
my gripsack, so that I may be off on the nine-forty 
express.** 

*' Very well, John,** she obediently answered, and 
started up-stairs. 

*'0, Mary!** he called. 

** Well ? ** pausing midway. 

** Put my mother* s portrait in; the miniature on 
ivory, in a gold frame.** 

** Yes, dear.** 

**By the way, girls, go to Mrs. Wabashaw* s tea 
and appear as if nothing had happened. Agnes, 
let *s run in and speak a word of comfort to poor Mrs. 
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Darby before I go. I know that she is crushed to 
the earth by her terrible sorrow.'* 

Agnes began to put on her things. 

'' Nellie, look inJto the almanac and see what sign 
of the zodiac we are under, — consult the family hor- 
oscope, so to speak.** 

He busied himself with coat and hat while Nellie 
searched for the sign. 

**0, papa,** she exclaimed delightedly, **it 's 
Gemini, — twins. * * 

' * Splendid ! Twins for luck every time. Have n't 
I a pair of *em ? ** he responded. 

They ran to him and he gathered both in a fond 
embrace. * ' The dearest treasures heaven could have 
bestowed,** he declared. **Now, Agnes, we must 
be going.** 

**May n*t I go, too, papa?** Nellie coaxed, 
pinning a flower on the lapel of his coat. 

** Yes, — ^put on your duds.** 

** Perhaps if we are good to poor Mrs. Darby, God 
will be good to us,** the girl suggested, hastily 
donning jacket and hat. 

** No doubt of it,** her father assented. 

Just then Mrs. Harmon entered with a valise. 

** You are not going already ? ** she asked in sur- 
prise. 

** Only to Mrs. Darby *s. Must visit the fatherless 
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and widows in their affliction, you know. Back 
soon. Come, girls ** ; and they went out. 

Mrs. Harmon set the valise down and stood pen- 
sive. Presently the door-bell again clanged, and a 
moment later Lily handed her two gentlemen's call- 
ing cards respectively inscribed : ** Mr. Morton Per- 
cival, The British Legation,*' and **Mr. Chang Moy, 
The Chinese Legation." 

She mentally wished they had called more oppor- 
tunely, but before she could evade them they were 
bowing before her ; Mr. Percival in evening dress, 
and Mr. Moy in gorgeous array after the fashion of 
young gentlemen of rank in the flowery kingdom. 

**Good evening, gentlemen; Mr. Percival," giv- 
ing her hand cordially ; ** Mr. Moy. Your friendly 
faces are good to see " — as indeed they were. 

**0h, thank you, dear Mrs. Harmon !" the En- 
glishman returned. ** You see, we enjoy your hos- 
pitality so well that positively we can not stay 
away." 

**No, no stay away for long," the other corrob- 
orated, bowing and smiling. * * Permit me present you 
a trifle." And fix>m somewhere beneath his flowing 
silks an original pound package appeared, with 
Chinese lettering and ornamentation on it in gilt. 

**Such good tea as only you gentlemen of the 
Legation can have ! Thank you, Mr. Moy. You 
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are very kind to remember us so generously. Will 
you not both be seated ? " she urbanely responded. 

Placing the package on the table, she sat down, 
motioning them to convenient chairs near. 

*' And the young ladies, — ^are they in ? ** Mr. Per- 
cival asked. 

**I am sorry to say they are not in," Mrs. Har- 
mon answered. 

Mr. Moy *s countenance fell. * * Not in. Too bad, * * 
he said sorrowfully. *'Time to go, Morton,'' and 
he rose to depart; but the other laughed and de- 
tained him. 

** Sit down, Chang ; we are not going yet." 

* * You no going ? Why not ? * ' 

** They will soon return, Mr. Moy," Mrs. Harmon 
said encouragingly. 

Mr. Moy's face broke into smiles. 

* ' Back soon, eh ? " and he resjimed his seat. ' ' We 
wait till 'em come." 

*' You find us in some confusion this evening," 
Mrs. Harmon thought it well to say. '' My husband 
has had the misfortune to lose his official position, 
and is obliged to make new arrangements for the 
future." 

** O, too bad ; too bad ! I very sorry to hear the 
unpleasant news," Mr. Moy quickly returned with 
sympathy in tone and feature. 

** Thank you, Mr. Moy." 
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**I echo Chang's sentiment,'* said Mr. Percival. 
** Believe me, I am deeply pained to hear of this re- 
verse in your husband's affairs, — a man whom I so 
highly esteem. I — Mrs. Harmon, may I take this 
opportunity to speak openly to you on a subject of 
great interest to me ? " 

* * Certainly, ' ' she courteously answered, having no 
suspicion of what was coming. 

** Pardon me. One moment, first." Rising, he 
moved the table to the rear, and began to manipulate 
the several packs of cards that lay on it. ** Chang, 
my boy, you like cards. Sit here and amuse your- 
self with a game of solitaire while I talk to Mrs. 
Harmon." 

**A11 right," Mr. Moy amiably assented, follow- 
ing the table, **I like cards bully, — I mean very 
well. Beat everybody at cards : beat myself. You 
talk the old lady. Go." Seating himself affably, 
he proceeded to lay out a game of solitaire, and Mr. 
Percival sat down by Mrs. Harmon. 

* * I have been a rather frequent visitor here of late, ' ' 
he began. 

** And a welcome one, always, Mr. Percival," she 
said kindly. 

** Thanks ! Of course you can understand that the 
strongest magnet of attraction has been your lovely 
daughter, Miss Helen." 

** Nellie ! " Mrs. Harmon exclaimed, with a thrill 
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of surprise; ** why, we call her our baby, Mr. Perci- 

' * Do you ? I call her my angel, ' ' the young man 
ingenuously averred. 

* * Miss Nellie, very fine angel, — very pretty. Miss 
Agnes, big, high flyer. I mean, she fly higher. 
That 's so, Morton. Go on,'* said Chang Moy from 
his table in the rear. Mrs. Harmon smiled. 

** Mr. Moy also has his favorite,*' said she. 

** Attend to your game, Chang, and no remarks ! " 
Mr. Percival admonished. **The conviction has 
been growing on me, Mrs. Harmon, that before I 
trespass further on your hospitality I ought to ac- 
quaint you and your generous husband with my po- 
sition. Officially, I am, as you already know, a 
junior member of the British Legation. Otherwise, 
I am the son of Sir Highland Percival, who is some- 
what known in Europe as a diplomat. He intends 
that I shall follow in his footsteps, and begin by 
marrying a young lady of his selection. I refused 
the alliance before I left England, because I did not 
and could not love the girl. I would refuse it now, 
not only for that reason, but because I do love your 
daughter Helen.'* 

" I love her, I love her ; 
'T is all that I need say. 
She is the vision of my night, 
The music of my day." 
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said Chang Moy, in rapid staccato. '* Poetry is 
the language of love, — world over. Talk poetry, 
Morton. Go ahead. ' ' 

''Chang is incorrigible; just ignore him,'' the 
lover remarked parenthetically. 

**I am so surprised, Mr. Percival, that I hardly 
know how to answer you,'' Mrs. Harmon said, after 
a moment. '* But it occurs to me that even if yo«tr 
father had not selected a wife for you, be would dis- 
approve of your marrying an American girl whose 
family has no social or financial position." 

Citaiig Moy's face took on a discouraged aspect 
and he shook his head. ''No game; too bad," he 
remarked, apparently to himself. Then he smiled 
and nodded hopefully. ' * Never mind, ' ' he chuckled, 
"me try again. All right next time, may be " ; and 
he dealt himself a new lay-out. 

" Mrs. Harmon, I have considered that," said the 
eager lover, "and have resolved to become a citizen 
of the United States, where I shall hope to marry 
the woman of my choice and eventually to win a 
fortune." 

Chang Moy threw down his cards in disgust : ' ' All 
dam foolishness. It mek me tired." He yawned, 
stretched his arms, and rising, sauntered about in 
the rear end of the room. Spying the little Swiss 
music-box he opened and set it going: "Tink-a- 
tink-a-tink ! " He smiled approvingly at the soft, 
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sweet notes of an air from the Bohemian Girl, and 
sat down beside the pretty toy in rapt attention. 

"What on earth are you doing now, Chang?" 
Mr. Percival queried. 

*' Never mind; I no talking nonsense/' he an- 
swered crossly. 

Mrs. Harmon repressed a smile as she returned to 
the argument: ''I honor your manly feeling, Mr. 
Percival, but fortunes, even in this free country, are 
not easily won. Do not, I entreat you, take any 
step without consulting Mr. Towers, to whom as 
your father's friend and your own official chief, a 
TBsfa met « your part would bring grief and embar- 
rassment.*' 

**To consult Sir Camelot, Mrs. Harmon, would 
be equivalent to cabling my father to come here as 
fast as steam could bring him. For that matter, he 
may appear here any day, for he is a great traveler, 
and when last heard from was in Australia, and he 
intended to return by way of San Francisco across 
the continent to New York. But I will be pru- 
dent, nor will I declare myself to Miss Nellie with- 
out your permission." 

Mrs. Harmon gravely shook her head. ''Eyes 
sometimes tell secrets. I think you had better go 
before she returns — " 

** Before she returns ! " he exclaimed in conster- 
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nation. ** O, Mrs. Harmon, you can not mean it ! 
I am sure your good husband — '* 

** Will agree with me that it would be wise/' she 
quickly interposed, rising and extending her hand. 

Mr. Percival also rose — he felt compelled — and 
stood before her, visibly agitated. Chang Moy 
stopped the music-box. 

** Good-bye, Mr. Percival,*' she said, looking 
straight into his honest eyes, so different from 
Stem's. 

** Good-bye? No, I can't say that. Let it be to 
meet again under happier conditions. Mrs. Harmon, 
there 's one thing I want you to promise me, — I know 
you do not mean to be unkind — " 

**Well?" 

** That you will not teach Miss Nellie to forget me. 
Give me that promise to hang a hope upon." 

** I would not wish her to forget so true a gentle- 
man," she diplomatically answered. 

*' Thank you ! And if at any time, now or later, 
I can be of any service to yourself or to Mr. Har- 
mon, command me." He wrung her hand with a 
violence that he was quite unaware of * * Au revair ! 
Come Chang," he said, and went toward the door 
with a distraught manner, encountering Nellie in 
the hall. Had she that moment entered ? I do not 
say. But there she was, and she knew. There was 
a bouquet of roses on the hall-rack, and she, seeing 
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the piteous look in his eyes, snatched one and gave 
it without a word. He pressed it to his lips, and in a 
twinkling the piteous look in his eyes vanished, and 
his face was changed. 

Chang Moy was yet with Mrs. Harmon, politely 
bowing, and otherwise making his adieus. 

** Command me always. You find me very good 
friend,** he was saying as Nellie silently went up the 
hall stairs, and Morton Percival with the rose at his 
lips and the light in his eyes opened the front door. 
* * Au revoir ! Morton very much gone, ' * said Chang 
Moy, and he also went out smiling. 

Again Mrs. Harmon stood pensive. She was pro- 
foundly impressed, so profoundly that her thought 
escaped in murmured words. ** Ah, the mystery of 
love ! ** the thought went. ** How little true senti- 
ment cares for wealth or rank ! This generous- 
hearted young Englishman turns his back on the 
girl who was selected to make worldly success easy 
for him, to welcome labor and poverty with the 
daughter of a discharged Government clerk. Dear 
little Nellie ! — No, it can not be. If he will not 
speak to Sir Camelot, I must. I know John will 
approve, but he need not be troubled with this af- 
fair, — ^his burden is heavy enough already.*' 

Seating herself at the desk she took a sheet from 
her box of fine stationery, such as she and the girls 
used only when writing to Mrs. Wabashaw, for ex- 
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ample, and began to indite a letter. Presently Nellie 
entered, and seeing her mother so engaged, went to 
the piano and hummed ** Annie Laurie'* to a soft- 
pedal accompaniment. Mrs. Harmon finished her 
letter. She had folded, enclosed it, directed and 
stamped the envelope, but had not sealed it, when 
Nellie left the piano and coming caressingly to her 
mother, as her wont was, spied the letter. 

** Why, mamma, dear, what can you have to say 
to the British Minister ? Have we been invited to 
something at the Legation ? '' she asked. 

** It' has reference to a matter of interest to your 
father and me. We have much to consider to-night. 
Run away, dear,'' said Mrs. Harmon. 

** It is about Mr. Percival, mamma." 

** What makes you think so ? " 

*' Something. He has been here, and mamma 
I know he loves me. I have seen it in his eyes. 
You must not send him away, for oh, mamma, I 
love him ! " 

She was kneeling at her mother's side, one arm 
round her neck, her flushed cheek pressed to the 
maternal one, her other hand on the letter to pre- 
vent its being sealed. 

* * You love Mr. Percival, Nellie ? — ^^My poor child ! 
O, will misfortunes never cease ! " cried Mrs. Harmon, 
in deep distress. 

** Won't you let me see it ? " the girl pleaded, after 
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a little. The mother kept her hand on the letter, 
but she was in doubt. 

** If it refers to Mr. Percival, mamma, I think I 
have a right to see it. Do you imagine that I am 
still a little child — your baby ? I 'm not a child, 
dear mother ; I 'm a woman." 

The appeal was convincing and Mrs. Harmon re- 
luctantly yielded. 

** You may read it, Nellie," she consented, re- 
moving her hand. * ' If I tried to keep it from you, it 
was only to spare you, as I thought, unnecessary 
knowledge of his feeling toward you. Mothers like 
to keep such heart-knowledge from their daughters 
when it can be productive of no good. ' ' She sighed. 

Nellie read : 

** To the Hon. Camelot Towers, 

^'Minister, The Legation. 
** Sir : It is my duty to inform you that Mr. Mor- 
ton Percival of your o£5cial household has fallen 
in love with one of my daughters. His conduct has 
been that of a generous, high-minded gentleman, 
winning our respect and esteem. But knowing that 
a marriage such as he now desires would be inexpe- 
dient, I venture to suggest his return to England at 
an early date. Respectfully yours, 

**Mary Harmon." 

Nellie's hands trembled as she replaced the letter 
in its envelope without a word. 
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** Do you approve of what I have written, darling ? 
Shall it be sent ? ** her mother asked. 

** No/' the girl answered. '' I think it would be 
very unkind.'* 

*' Think again. Second thoughts are best, you 
know,'' said Mrs. Harmon. 

** I can not give him up, mamma. It would break 
my heart." 

** You are thinking of yourself, dear ; it is nobler 
to think of others." 

** It would break his heart," said Nellie. 

** O, no, it would n't. But to rob him of the bril- 
liant career that rightfully should be his might 
break his fond father's heart. His father is a very 
distinguished, rich and proud man. He would never 
consent to such a marriage for his son, nor would he 
ever forgive you for marrying him. You are a sweet, 
pretty girl ; but in the great world of politics, society 
and business, to which Morton belongs, you are 
nobody." 

This shot told. The girl's pride was touched, 
and she began to waver. 

** Ah, if love were all ! " she sighed. 

**Butit is not," returned Mrs. Harmon quickly, 
perceiving her advantage. ** Don't you see that a 
marriage with you could only mar Morton's career, 
perhaps ruin it, and place us all in a very humiliat- 
ing position ? In a case like this, love is not all." 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



HOME, SWEET HOME 33 

The girl was silent. After a long, bard, inward 
struggle, partially revealed by the pathetic changes 
that came and went about her mouth and in her eyes, 
she rose to the situation : 

** Yes, mamma, I see. Because I love him I must 
give him up. I will. My love shall not wreck the 
brilliant career that is open to him.'* She rose, and, 
going to the table, touched the call-bell. ** No ; love 
is not all,*' she said as she waited ; ** not in a case 
like this.** In a moment Lily entered. **Have you 
sealed the letter, mamma? Give it to me.** 

Mrs. Harmon brought it to her sealed, and the 
girl placed it in the colored woman*s hand. 

* ' Be kind enough to take this out to the letter-box. 
There, mamma, it has gone, and with it my foolish 
dream of happiness. Oh, I feel so faint ! ** and she 
sank into her mother* s arms. 

**My poor wounded bird!** said Mrs. Harmon, 
holding her to her breast and softly stroking her 
hair. 

**You *re sorry for me, are n*t you, mamma?** 
the girl whispered, after a little, and wiping her 
eyes. 

** Very, very sorry for you, my darling ; and very 
proud of you, too. You are my own brave daugh- 
ter,** the mother answered, her own eyes full. of 
tears. 

** No, I *m not brave. I want to be for your sake 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



34 KITH AND KIN 

and papa's. Poor papa ! We won't let him know 
of this trouble. I think he has come.'* 

It was the sound of his latch-key in the hall door 
that she heard, and immediately he entered with 
Agnes. 

**Dear papa," she said, going to him, **I'm so 
sorry for you." 

**0, well," he cheerily responded, ** after a bad 
ending there 's sometimes a good beginning again. 
I *m not discouraged, little one. Why, what are 
these, — tears ? Oh, that *11 never do ! No, no ; 
don't cry, sweetheart. Let me tell you something. 
I 'm going to make friends with that rich, rascally 
old uncle of mine — " 

** Who cheated your father out of his share of the 
farm up in Harlem ? " she. interrupted. 

**The same old curmudgeon, — and tell him he 's 
got to buy my daughter Helen a nice, handsome, 
well-bom English husband ! And I '11 make him 
do it, too." 

**0, papa ! Are n't you ashamed of yourself! " 
she exclaimed, laughing and crying at the same 
time. 

** Not a bit. By the way, I met Morton Percival 
on the street a few minutes ago — him and Chang 
Moy, they 're always together, you know. They 
say they 're learning each other's language." 
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*'Did you speak to them?" she hesitatingly 
ventured. 

* * Yes ; I told them I was off on a pleasure trip 
for a few days, and asked them to walk past here 
now and then to see that everything was all right." 

** You did ! O, papa, I don't believe it ! What 
did he say?" 

'•Who? Chang?" 

** No, stupid ! " and she gave him a little shake. 

'* Oh ! Morton ? Why, he said he 'd keep both 
eyes on the house all day and sleep on the door-step 
every night ; and I believe hiip. Good-bye ! " He 
kissed her. ** Good-bye, Agnes ! " He kissed her 
also. ** You handled Stein just right. You might 
better live as long as Methusaleh and die an old 
maid than marry that black-hearted scoundrel. I 
can take care of you ; and if not, you 're smart 
enough to take care of yourself. Mary, wife of my 
youth, here 's some money to pay the bills with, and 
we 've a little left in the bank, besides a month's 
pay coming. Don't worry, it will all come out 
right." He embraced her and she clung to him. 

** I know it will, John," quiveringly. 

He took up the valise. 

** Did you put in my mother's picture ? " 

•*Idid." 

'' Blessed ! It may prove my mascot, my advo- 
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cate, my open sesame. It will appeal to his better 
nature/' 

He gently disengaged himself. 

**0, what an eventful time!** cried the over- 
wrought woman, breaking down. 

The girls rallied to her. ** Be brave, mamma ! " 
They supported her on either side, each putting an 
arm around her waist. 

** It will be the first night since we were married 
that my husband has been away from me,'* she tear- 
fully faltered. 

** That's a record-breaker ! What a good man 
I * ve been ! * * he returned, with an upward roll of his 
eyes. 

**We'll protect you, mamma. Remember the 
horoscope : Gemini ascendant ! ** said Nellie. 

** A guarantee as faithful as the stars,** Mr. Har- 
mon affirmed. 

** We *11 sleep together to-night : three widows in 
one bed ! '* said Agnes. 

** *T will tempt the angels to come down, as in 
ancient days,** he recklessly averred. ** But how do 
you make out three ? *' 

**Why, Widow Harmon, that *s mamma," she 
began. 

**Yes.*' 

** Widow Percival, that *s I,** Nellie added. 

"Surely.** 
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** And Widow Stein, most disconsolate of all,** 
Agnes simpered with a grimace that made them 
laugh, **that*s ir 

** Bravo ! What a widows' nest the angels will 
find ! '* he sallied back gayly. Then changing his 
voice and manner to suit the words : * * Good-night ! ' ' 
he said. *' God keep us all till we meet again!" With 
this he ran from them, nor slackened his pace until he 
paused at the comer to wait for a jingling horse-car 
headed toward the Pennsylvania railroad station. 

The ladies put out the lights and went upstairs. 

Stein was already speeding to New York by the 
other road. 
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CHAPTER II 

PHILISTIA 

As SOON as he arrived in New York Mr. Stein 
hastened to the residence of Uncle John Harmon, far 
uptown. He entered with a latch-key, and went at 
once to the dining-room, where he found Mrs. Mer- 
lin, the housekeeper, breakfasting alone. After a 
greeting that on her part was affectionate, less so 
on his, he joined her at the table and asked for a cup 
of coffee. 

** I certainly am surprised, Dick,*' she remarked 
as she ministered to him, ** to see you so early in the 
day. As usual, important business, I suppose.** 

**Very. It is with you.** 

* * Me ? And you couldn * t write or telegraph ? It 
must be very confidential.** 

** It is. Any danger of Mr. Harmon coming in 
on us? ** 

''Not the slightest. He will appear exactly at 
nine.** 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



PHILISTIA 39 



** How is the old man?'* 

** As well, ugly, rich and stingy as ever. But I 
really think he likes my housekeeping/' 

**That 's lucky. I thought he would, and have 
built a great scheme on it. You must marry him, 
Edith, and there 's no time to waste.** 

"The idea ! ** Mrs. Merlin exclaimed, laughing ; 
adding: **Why should so rich a man marry his 
housekeeper ? * * 

**To keep her, of course. More than one rich old 
man has doae it. They like to be comfortable.** 

**But you have promised to marry me yourself, 
Dick.** 

'* Later on.** 

** Later on; oh!** 

*'Yes; business first and pleasure afterwards. 
Here is an immense fortune almost in our hands, 
and we must prevent its slipping away from us, as 
it certainly will should the old man die intestate 
and unmarried. That nephew in Washington is his 
legal heir. The old man cherishes a bitter grudge 
against him, but the estate would go to him for all 
that.** 

**Isee.** 

**And suppose there should be a reconciliation 
between them ? Where would we be then ? * * 

Mrs. Merlin shook her head. **Not here,** she 
answered. ** Why won*t he make a will devising 
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the estate to you? I 'm sure you *ve done enough 
for him.** 

** Because he can*t bring himself to the point of 
giving anything away. And though it is true I 
have in business served him well, and he trusts me 
as much as he trusts any man, I 'm no kin to him, 
and I doubt if he has a particle of aflFection for me. 
After all, blood tells, and the legal heir is bound to 
inherit in this case, unless a marriage intervenes. 
Your dower right, if you got nothing more, would 
make us rich." 

** I think I can manage it, Dick ; at any rate, I *11 
try,*' said Mrs. Merlin thoughtfully, and with a 
glance at her image in a mirror that hung opposite. 

**Good for you, Edith! 1*11 be your slave for 
life if you succeed. But I say again, there 's no 
time to lose. The nephew has been dismissed from 
ofl&ce, and is liable to turn up here any day for an 
interview. Forestall him, that *s the word ; fore- 
stall him.** 

Stein rose. As he did so, a large, somewhat 
bloated and frowsy, bald-headed man of middle age 
entered the room. He was obviously a decadent. 
His flabby cheeks needed shaving and his thick 
neck a clean collar. 

* * Why, how are you, Dick ? Been here all night ? * * 
was his salutation. 
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* * No ! ' * Stein answered. * * I * m not endowed with 
as much leisure and gall as are some of the clergy. ' * 

** Huh ! Never heard that the devil was idle or 
bashful. Got a cup of cofiFee and a bite for me this 
morning, sister? '* said the decadent amiably. 

**No, Mark, dear; not this morning,** Mrs. Mer- 
lin replied, kindly but firmly. 

The large man sighed: **The lawyer has eaten 
the chaplain's breakfast, has he ? Then he owes him 
the price of a meal. Half a dollar, brother,** and 
he made his flabby right hand receptive. 

Stein took a coin firom his pocket, but contrived 
to let it drop to the floor. Mark laboriously stooped 
for it. 

** Labor is good for your health, Mark. I *ve 
given you too many free meals. You *re growing 
pursy,** said Stein insolently. 

The decadent breathed rather wheezily, and there 
was a faint glow of anger in his dull blue eyes as he 
straightened up after capturing the coin. 

** You have given me many meals, Richard, but 
you never gave me one without adding an insult to 
it. I have always thanked you for the meals, and I 
thank you for this one ; but I don*t thank you for 
the insults, and unless you do the right thing by my 
sister, here, I *11 some day pay you for them — hers 
and mine both. Don*t you forget that, Richard. 
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Good morning, sister ! *' And he went out with a 
remnant of manly dignity in his carriage. 

** He *11 spend fifteen for food and thirty-five for 
drink/* sneered Stein. 

* * Poor Mark ! I fear he will. But who is perfect ? 
You should not be hard on my brother, Dick/* Mrs. 
Merlin said with deprecation in her tones. 

** O, I like to devil him ; but between us he need 
neither hunger nor thirst. Au revoir, Edith ! I *11 
return later and pay my respects to Mr. Harmon. 
Stir him up a little, perhaps, and — congratulate 
him.** 

He touched her chin with his forefinger, and they 
both laughed. 

**Kiss me, Dick,** she commanded, clasping ha 
hands about his neck and kissing him before he 
could either comply or escape. *' Will you love me 
if I do this for you ? * * she asked, hanging upon him 
and gazing into his eyes as only a woman who loved 
blindly could. 

'' If you will do this for me, Edith,** he returned, 
** I will love you to your heart's content, and marry 
a widow wholly to my liking. Your money and my 
ambition ought to secure for us all that makes life 
worth living.** He kissed her quite warmly. 

** I *11 do it, Dick, for your sake. Only be good to 
me,** she said eagerly, and she reluctantly let him 
go- 
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Surveying herself in the mirror, she added a few 
touches to her appearance, while her thoughts ran 
thus- wise : ** What a fool I am to love that man so ! 
He has been the evil genius of my life, and yet I can 
not resist him. Whatever he tells me to do I do, and 
what he tells me to think I think — or try to ; and 
my reward is always a promise. Well, his schemes 
make life interesting, and I certainly am very well 
situated here. I don' t believe, though, I can catch Mr. 
Harmon. They say there *s no fool like an old one. 
I *11 try. Mrs. John Harmon, an old man's darling, 
two years. Rich widow, one year. Mrs. Stein. O, it 
all sounds well ! ' * 

She rang, and a butler entered with hostile aspect. 

** You may clear the table, and set the room in 
order for Mr. Harmon, Costigan." 

**I won't,** said the man, folding his arms and 
assuming an attitude of defiance. 

** Is this rebellion ? " she asked, as if for informa- 
tion. 

''It is." 

''You my go, Costigan," she said with an affecta- 
tion of indiffence. 

"I won't go, nayther." 

"What do you want ? " she languidly asked. 

"Livin* wages, ma'am." 

" This is impudence." 
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** If it is impudent to ask for livin* wages, it is im- 
pudent to be born/* said the man. 

'* It sometimes is/' she admitted, with a smile. 

* * I don' t deny it, ' ' he returned angrily. * * If every 
babe that 's bom asked Tave of its payrints for the 
privilege, I 'm thinkin* there *d be fewer of us poor 
folks to do dirty work for the rich at starvin' wages. * * 

** Well, Costigan, I don't fix the wages, so you 
need n't bombard my ears with your grievances. 
You have been here a long while and I *ve no doubt 
Mr. Harmon appreciates your services and will listen 
to any reasonable demand," the housekeeper said 
composedly. 

Costigan snorted with contempt at the suggestion. 

** It *s listen, is it,*' said he. ** He *11 listen like 
the devil to a praste. O, I know him.** 

'* Which,— the devil or—** 

**The ould miser upstairs, dom him. He *s a 
hard mon, Mrs. Merlin, and ye know it, don*t ye 
now, as well as onybody ? But he *s civil-spoken to 
ye because ye *re a lady-like, soft-tongued woman, 
and a word from ye would be dacently resaved. 
Will ye spake it?** 

** Hush ! Here comes Bridget,** Mrs. Merlin said 
evasively. Mrs. Costigan, the cook, here made her 
appearance. They sometimes called her Bridget. 
** Go and shake the furnace ; Bridget will clear the 
table.** 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



PHILISTIA 45 



**Not I,** said Mrs. Costigan. ^*The table has 
got four legs and I but two. It can stand." 

* * And if it 's a shake the furnace wants, it can shake 
with a could chill for all o* me. I *11 not put hond 
to it/* chimed the butler wrathfuUy. 

** Mercy ! ** cried Mrs. Merlin, clapping her hands 
to her ears. *' You on a strike, too, Bridget ? '* 

" I am,*' the cook declared defiantly. 

** I dare say you have provocation. I will speak 
for you to Mr. Harmon,** the housekeeper said in 
sympathetic accents. 

'*He*ll find me waitin* to spake for meself,** 
Costigan protested, his anger making him incon- 
sistent. 

** And me, too,** said Bridget. ** It *s nine yares 
we *ve drudged in this house, an* we *d a had less 
work an* more to ate on the Island, an* he pretended 
he took us on trial. It *s little we *ve laid by for 
ould age or sickness. He *s a hard-hearted mon, 
Mrs. Merlin, an* you know it.** 

Mrs. Costigan paused to wipe her eyes and nose 
with an apron edge, and at this juncture Uncle John 
Harmon, in dressing gown and slippers, a black 
skull-cap on his head, spectacles on his nose, and a 
gold-headed cane in his hand, entered. He wore a 
white, stubby beard and mustache. He had not 
been a tall man in his erect prime. Stooped by the 
weight of years he seemed small. He glared with 
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disapproval at the uncleared table, at the disconcerted 
housekeeper, and at the abashed servants. 

**What *s going on here?*' he rasped out. 
*' Costigan, why is n*t the room in order ? Bridget, 
what are you snivelling about ? ' ' 

Costigan, his war-like manner perceptibly abated, 
made a bow and began : 

** Wid due respict to ye, sor, we was waiting — ** 
but he got no further. 

** O, the old story, eh ? I won't listen ; I *ve 
heard it a dozen times. Go about your business. 
Do you hear ? Go about your business. Bridget, 
return to your kitchen. Mrs. Merlin, until the room 
is in order I will peruse the morning paper.'* 

** Here it is, sir,** she said sweetly, putting it into 
his hand. 

He sat down before the fire, his back to them, 
and unfolding the sheet proceeded to read. 

The housekeeper slipped a coin into the not un- 
willing hand of the butler and another into Mrs. 
Costigan* s, pushing her towards the door. * * Hush ! * * 
she whispered. ** Not a word, or I will use my in- 
fluence against you. Haven't you any sense?" 
and she got her out of the room. ** Clear the table, 
Costigan, without delay, or I shall myself assume the 
responsibility of discharging you.** This she said 
loud enough for the old man to hear, adding : '* You 
ought to be ashamed of yourself for putting Mr. 
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Harmon to this annoyance. I 'm ashamed of you.'' 
Costigan did his duty in sullen silence, Mrs. Merlin 
assisting. They soon had the room in order. 

** That will do, Costigan,'* she said. *' You may 
now see to the furnace. Regulate the heat at exactly 
seventy-two degrees by the hall thermometer." 

With silent dignity Costigan disappeared, but 
scorn lurked at the comers of his close-shut mouth. 

Mrs. Merlin took a leather-bound account book 
from the secretary, and laid it upon the table, set- 
ting a chair convenient thereto. 

** I am ready for you, Mr. Harmon, — at your 
convenience," she said respectfully, adding, while 
he was with fussy alacrity responding to her invita- 
tion : ** The servants have been unusually vexatious 
this morning. Such a pair of beggarly thieves I 
never saw. They *re always trying to get the upper 
hand of me, but I 'm quite sure they never will." 
She nodded and smiled confidently. 

** Watch them closely, and countenance no insubor- 
dinate word or act," the old man responded. 

Seating himself at the table, he opened and care- 
fully inspected the account book, the housekeeper, 
who, by the way, was neatly and suitably attired, 
standing by, respectful and attentive. 

**The month's account is, on the whole, satisfac- 
tory, Mrs. Merlin," he commented. ** I have very 
little fault to find. I observe, however, that we are 
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paying for four quarts of milk daily, whereas two 
quarts would, I think, answer. My household con- 
sists of four individuals, and four pints of milk — 
one pint to each individual — should be suflScient. 
The reduction will save a very considerable sum of 
money, Mrs. Merlin.** 

**Very well, sir; it will afford me pleasure to 
carry out your wishes in this particular, as in all 
others,** the housekeeper cordially responded. 

** One other item of expenditure maybe curtailed,** 
the old man continued, after further scrutiny of the 
accounts: *^As the nights are now long and the 
days short, rendering it necessary to light the gas 
early, will you kindly see that it is turned off in the 
halls and, I will say, throughout the house, punct- 
ually at half-past nine. Servants are notoriously 
wasteful, and unless restricted will bum a thousand 
feet of gas unnecessarily every month. One thou- 
sand feet at one dollar and one-half per thousand 
amounts to a leakage at the rate of eighteen dollars 
annually.** 

*' Very well, sir. I will myself see that the lights 
are extinguished at half-past nine,** she cheerfully 
promised. 

**It will greatly oblige me,** he responded, well 
pleased with himself and her. So well pleased was 
he that he proceeded to bestow a little commenda- 
tion : '*I am not averse to saying, Mrs. Merlin, that 
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I have invariably found you to be an obliging and, 
in the main, a discreet housekeeper. My domestic 
affairs have not been so well managed in many 
years/* 

** Thank you, sir. It is my desire to make you 
comfortable during the short period that I may re- 
main with you,'* she composedly answered. Then 
she took a supply of table linen from a drawer in the 
sideboard, moved a sewing machine to a position 
conveniently near him, and seating herself thereat, 
began to hem. 

* ' * The short period * ! * * he repeated. " I do not 
understand you, Mrs. Merlin. I supposed that we 
had entered upon a permanent arrangement.** 

**0 no, sir. You will recollect that at the re- 
quest of your very warm friend, Mr. Richard Stein, 
I consented to take this position for six months as 
an experiment — * * 

** Which has been a satisfactory one,** he inter- 
posed. 

**Yes, sir; but — ** she hesitated, threading the 
needle, with attention. 

** But what, my dear Mrs. Merlin ? I^et us be en- 
tirely frank with each other. But what?** he de- 
manded querulously. 

** I will be frank with you, Mr. Harmon, although, 
in this instance, it costs me quite an effort. I — I 
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have had an oflFer of marriage.** She regulated the 
tension, and began to sew. 

** Which of course you accepted, without a 
thought for my lonely condition,** he said peevishly. 

**N-no, sir, not yet,'* she answered, inspecting 
her work critically, but aware that he was disturbed. 
** I have it under consideration, and from the 
nature of the case my answer must not be long de- 
layed.** 

•* I suppose not, I suppose not,** he curtly assented. 
** This is distressing news — very. I did not expect 
it, although I should have known that a person as 
capable as yourself was liable to be sought in mar- 
riage. Mrs. Merlin, I think you will do well to re- 
main here. I will raise your wages.** 

** My wages ! Am I, then, only a hired servant, — 
like Mrs. Costigan ? ** she returned, with reproach in 
eyes and accents. 

** Certainly not, my dear Mrs. Merlin. I withdraw 
the oflFensive language. I — * * 

** It is not a question of wages, Mr. Harmon,** she 
said with dignity. 

**Let us say compensation, if you please. It is 
my desire to increase your compensation.** He sub- 
mitted the amendment with eagerness. 

** Nor of compensation,** she rejoined. 

** Remuneration is perhaps a more suitable word, 
in view of the relations of, I trust, mutual confidence 
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and esteem that exist between us/' he suggested 
with diplomatic subtlety. But she shook her head 
prettily and smiled. 

** Nor of remuneration, even/* said she. ** It is 
already sufficient for my simple needs.*' 

The rejoinder pleased him. He coughed and 
wiped his nose. 

" I have observed with approval that your tastes 
and habits are economical,** he graciously responded. 
"Still, it is every one's duty to provide for the fu- 
ture. Mrs. Merlin, I could affijrd — ** 

** O, Mr. Harmon ! " she vehemently interrupted, 
** it is not a question of how much remuneration you 
can afford to offer me. Before I became your house- 
keeper I was a woman. I am one still. Can you 
remunerate a woman?" She worked the machine 
rapidly. The old man caught his breath, hemming 
and hawing in perplexity until the abating whin- 
enabled him to be heard. 

** Really, I, — Perhaps I know too little about 
women," he stammered. 

**Then let me tell you something. A man may 
help, hurt, hate, kill ; or reward, love and marry a 
woman ; but he can not pay, compensate or remuner- 
ate her." With this she made the machine fairly 
hum for a quarter of a minute. Mr. Harmon fidgeted, 
and stroked his beard. 

'' That is an interesting and surprising statement," 
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he remarked as soon as she gave him an opportunity 
to speak. 

She ceased sewing and, leaning back, said: ''You 
have honored me as a housekeeper, and have gen- 
erously offered to increase my wages.'* 

"Your remuneration, my dear Mrs. Merlin. I 
think we settled upon that term, did we not? " he 
corrected. 

" It does n't matter. Another man, a gentleman 
of education and genteel position, has honored me as 
a woman by offering to make me his wife." 

" Dear me ! I wish he had n't," Mr. Harmon said 
regretfully. 

*' You can readily understand that to a woman of 
refined sensibilities the place of an honored wife is 
preferable to that of a hired housekeeper, however 
highly her services may be — ^remunerated." 

Having shot this arrow, she again gave attention 
to her work. 

* * I suppose so, I suppose so, " he irritably assented. 
He drummed on the table with his fingers and seemed 
greatly disturbed. She gently worked the machine. 
** Mrs. Merlin," he said, at last, ** I am almost pre- 
pared to admit that I can not live without you." 

**As your housekeeper?" she asked with a sly 
glance. 

**It would be unendurable," he declared. His 
agitation increased to such a degree that he rose. 
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went to the sideboard, and with trembling hand 
poured for himself a glass of water, which he drank. 
Then he walked to and fro excitedly. 

'* You could get another,*' she suggested. 

••* I dislike changes," he objected. 

** So do I.** She broke her thread, as if by acci- 
dent, sighed and looked thoughtful. 

**Doyou?*' he returned, regarding her keenly. 
** I thought women liked variety.** 

** You know nothing about women.** 

'* Hey ? I think I know a comely woman when 
I see her,** he protested. 

** Then I am not comely.** 

** Why do you say that ? ** he demanded. 

** Because I have lived in your house six months 
and you have never once thought about me as a 
woman,** she answered. 

The old man sniggered. ** Well, I was in sore 
straits for a housekeeper,** he explained. ** Stein 
introduced you, and on his recommendation I hired 
you. Why should you complain ? ** 

** I don't ; and neither should you if now for the 
future I prefer to serve another for love, instead of 
you for wages,** she rejoined. 

** Do you love the man ? ** he asked sharply. 

She hesitated and looked down. 

** He loves me,** she murmured. Then she looked 
up, meeting his shrewd old eyes, under heavy white 
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brows, steadily. "A good man's love is a true wo- 
man's great reward. It is more to her than money 
or social position, even." This was well done. 

" Mrs. Merlin," said he, with a quaver in his voice 
that was different from the usual senile quaver of a 
very old man, ** I do not intend to let you go." 

* * In what capacity would you wish me to remain ? ' ' 
she asked with a demure smile, her eyes on the 
partly-hemmed table linen. He resumed his chair, 
first moving it nearer. 

*' Mrs. Merlin, a lonely old man — " 

** You may be lonely, sir, but I have never thought 
of you as being old, * * she interrupted. * ' Indeed, Mr. 
Harmon," she added, seeing the gratifying effect of 
her compliment, ** you do not seem old." 

** Possibly not. I have lived carefully and my 
health is good," he owned with an access of confi- 
dence. 

** I have often admired your appearance of manly 
vigor," she remarked with agreeable frankness. 

**The admiration, then, has become, I may say, 
reciprocal, Mrs. Merlin, now that my eyes are opened 
to behold you — ' ' 

** As a woman ? " she archly interrupted. 

* * As a woman ; yes. I perceive that you are a well- 
formed, wholesome female, of a fair countenance and 
a good intelligence. I have been dimly aware of it 
from the first, but my mind was preoccupied." 
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** I knew it was, Mr. Harmon,'* she returned in a 
candid heart-to-heart manner. ** The rich have their 
burdens to bear far more than the poor. I have some- 
times fancied, that — no matter.'* She sighed, and 
was apparently reluctant to go on. 

** Speak your thought, my dear Mrs. Merlin. Let 
us understand each other. You have sometimes 
fancied — ? " he urged. 

** I fear you will think me presumptions," she re- 
sumed in response to his encouragement. ** I have 
sometimes fancied that you needed a woman's loving 
care to soften the asperities of approaching age, and 
her watchful tact to defend you from the army of 
shameless adventurers and beggars who annoy the 
rich, to say nothing of impudent and thieving serv- 
ants. When I leave you — " 

** You must not leave me," he solemnly interposed. 

She felt for her handkerchief. 

**I shall do so with regret," she admitted, her 
voice beginning to break, **forI confess that your 
kindness reveals to me that my attachment to you 
and my — my re-regard are deeper than I sup-sup- 
posed." She broke down and wiped her eyes. /'Ex- 
cuse a foolish woman's tears. I am ashamed of my 
weakness," she said tremulously. 

Mr. Harmon drew his chair still nearer, and was 
visibly affected by her distress. 

** There, my dear Mrs. Merlin ! There, there ! " 
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he said, patting her shoulder and cheek. " Let us 
talk no more of separation. It is evident that we are 
indispensable to each other. Let us pair together 
lawfully and legally in the holy bond of matrimony. 
That will solve the difficulty for both.'* 

** Oh, Mr. Harmon !*' she said, in great agitation, 
'• it is love, and love only that can justify marriage." 
She looked at him, appealingly. 

** My dear Mrs. Merlin,'* he responded,** be satis- 
fied of that. I am a hard man toward those whom 
I dislike or distrust, but toward one whom I invite 
to be the wife of my bosom, bone of my bone and 
flesh of my flesh, I shall not be hard. You are one 
who is capable, in a remarkable degree, of inspiring 
love. I pledge it to you with this ring.** He re- 
moved one from his finger. ** It is not new. Like 
myself, it is somewhat old-fashioned and plain, but 
it is bright and pure. Wear it, my dear, as a sym- 
bol of our compact. Permit me. * * 

She coyly jrielded the third finger of her left hand, 
on which, although his own hands shook from age 
and nervous excitement, he succeeded in placing the 
ring. ** There! It becomes you,** he said, with 
satisfaction ; quite unaware that Costigan was peep- 
ing in at the door, an absorbed witness of the scene. 

**0, Mr. Harmon,** she murmured, with emo- 
tion that undoubtedly was genuine; **this is in- 
deed an honor ! * * 
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Costigan hastened to the kitchen, where he re- 
ported the occurrence to his wife, adding: "She's 
a vary slick woman, she is, and a soft spaker.'' 

'* It is the soft spaking that moves him, is it ! '' 
said Mrs. Costigan. 

** I belave it," he answered, and the thought ling- 
ered with both. 

In the hall Costigan encountered Stein, who asked 
him to take in a card to Mr. Harmon with a request 
for an interview. 

** Richard Stein,'' said the old man, on receipt of 
the card and message. ** I wonder what he will 
say to our contract. Shall we inform him , my dear ? ' ' 

** As you please, Mr. Harmon," his aflBanced an- 
swered, with a suitable little feminine flutter. ** I — 
O, I hope he will approve your choice ! " 

Now Stein, having the freedom of the house, by 
favor of the housekeeper, and by virtue to some ex- 
tent of his confidential business relations with Mr. 
Harmon, did not deem it necessary to await a formal 
consent to an interview. He therefore followed his 
card without ceremony, entering at the same door 
by which Mrs. Merlin, with lady-like confusion and 
timidity, was making her exit. They exchanged 
glances, and with a quick gesture she showed her 
engagement finger. * * I ' ve done it, ' ' she whispered. 
** He has proposed." 

Stein smiled and said: ''Good morning, Mrs. 
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Merlin. Can I have the pleasure of seeing Mr. 
Harmon?" 

" I presume so, Mr. Stein. Yon will find him here 
in the dining-room enjoying his morning paper/' she 
responded. 

Stein found the old man sitting by the fire, paper 
in hand, apparently intent upon the news, but by a 
curious oversight its pages were upside down. 

*' Good morning, Mr. Harmon ! " said Stein in a 
rather loud voice, to attract his attention. Mr. 
Harmon looked up. 

" Good morning, Richard ! Good morning ! You 
need n't hollo at me ; I *m not deaf," he grumbled, 
extending two fingers for his friend to shake. 

** No," Stein returned, ** it can be said of you as 
of the patriarch : his ear is not dull, his eye is not 
dim and his natural strength is not abated." 

** Moses was a hundred and twenty, and you have 
not stated the matter correctly. His hearing is not 
mentioned, " said the old man gruffly. ** What do 
you want ? ' ' 

Mr. Harmon's manner would probably have dis- 
concerted a stranger, but Stein was used to it . He 
helped himself to a chair. ** Have you heard from 
your nephew lately ? " he inquired. 

** I never hear from him. Why do you ask ? " 

*' You will soon, I think." 

'* Why do you say that? " 
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**0, well, there's been a weeding out at the 
Treasury, and he, with a good many others, had to 

go.'' 

** For what cause, — chicaner}' ? " 
** No ; incompetency.'* 
** Was that the charge ? *' 
** That was the charge." 

* * Humph ! Has he accumulated any property ? * * 
'* Not a dollar's worth.*' 

*' Played the gentleman up to his income while it 
lasted, eh, as his father did before him ! " 

*'Well, he seems to have lived rather extrava- 
gantly, and to have been careless about endorsing 
notes. To my knowledge, he endorsed to the 
amount of three hundred dollars in one case, and 
lost it," said Stein. 

* * Served him right. Do you know his intentions ? ' ' 
** Not positively, but from my knowledge of the 

man, I think he 's banking on his kinship to a rich 
old uncle. He claims, I believe — ' ' 

** O, I don't want to hear about the ravings of a 
penniless adventurer," Mr. Harmon interrupted 
angrily. **What the man claims or doesn't claim 
is of no interest or consequence. If he writes to me 
I shall not notice his letter, and if he comes here I 
shall not see him. Tell him so." 

* * Nevertheless, he is the legal heir to your estate," 
Stein sententiously remarked. 
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**As to that,*' Mr. Harmon rejoined, **I have 
made an arrangement that may provide an heir in 
the direct line of descent.** 

**If you are thinking of marrying," said Stein, 
**it is a good idea, provided, of course, you select 
the right woman.'* 

** I have selected one that you should approve of, 
Richard, for you brought her here,** Mr. Harmon 
volunteered, his keen old eyes observant of the ef- 
fect of the intimation. 

** What ? Mrs. Merlin ! ** Stein exclaimed. 

Mr. Harmon nodded. 

**Good!** Said Stein heartily. **Very good. 
You could n*t have done better. I congratulate 
you with all my heart.** 

This spontaneous and evidently genuine outburst 
of approval pleased Mr. Harmon. 

** She *s a fine woman ; don*t you think so, Rich- 
ard ? ** he complacently argued. 

** You know I do and so do others. I *ve heard 
that J. P. Cortelyou, of the Alligator Bank, has been 
trying to get her. He *s as rich as you are and con- 
siderably younger,** said Stein, who knew that Cor- 
telyou had seen and rather admired her. 

**He has, has he?** the old man growled, and 
Stein could detect a gleam of triumph in his eyes. 
** I warn Cortelyou and all other men to keep off my 
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premises. She has given me her promise, and my 
ring is on her finger. The matter is settled.'* 

**No trespassing, eh?** said Stein jocosely. 
*'I *I1 bear it in mind. Seriously, old friend, this 
news lifts a burden from my mind.** 

**You needn't worry about me, Richard; I *ve 
generally been able to provide for myself,** Mr. 
Harmon ungraciously returned. 

* ' Well, then, good morning ! * * said Stein. * * I *m 
up here on business, and called only to pay my re- 
spects, and learn if you wished me to convey any 
message to your nephew. I feel sorry for the poor 
devil.** 

''Tell him,** the old man rasped, '' that I shall do 
nothing. He has made his bed and must lie in it 
till he can get a better by his own eflFort. My plans 
are made, and are as unalterable as the laws of the 
Medes and Persians. We are kin, but can never be 
kith until he radically changes his methods. I *ve 
no use for a man who can* t make and save money. * * 

Stein went out, and Mr. Harmon again seated 
himself, newspaper in hand, before the fire, but had 
hardly got his nerves quieted to a degree that per- 
mitted him to hold the sheet steady, when Mr. and 
Mrs. Costigan, neatly appareled, entered. 

** I wish ye j'y, Misther Harmon,** said Costigan. 

** A rare, aconomical lady she is, sor,** said Mrs. 
Costigan, in honeyed accents. 
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Mr. Harmon glared at them ; for the moment 
speechless with surprise and anger. 

** She 's roight savin'. Ye 41 never come to want 
by rason of yer woif 's extravigince, Misther Har- 
mon," said Costigan. 

'*An' a smooth, fair-spoken woman, too, sor. 
I '11 warrant she has a koind heart, the saints bless 
ye both ! " said Mrs. Costigan, dropping a curtsy. 

*• Stop ! '* Mr. Harmon commanded. ** There 's 
always a Blarney stone in a beggar's mouth. What 
do you want? *' 

*' Wid dne rispict to a mon of your hoigh position, 
Misther Harmon," Costigan began, '^it's long 
we 've been workin' for ye, an' divil a bit have ye 
advanced our wages. ' ' 

** We 're growing ould in your sarvice, an' nothin' 
to show fer it 't wud kape us out o* the poor house. 
We've made ye comfortable, sor," Mrs. Costigan 
continued. 

'* We have, sor," said Costigan in corroboration. 

** And been paid for it, have n't you ? " Mr. Har- 
mon snarled, showing his white, artificial teeth. * * If 
you are dissatisfied with your wages, you can go 
elsewhere. Look here ! " and he displayed before 
their eyes a page of advertisements. **What do 
you see at the top of every column, hey ? " 

** Situations wanthed, situations wanthed," Costi- 
gan answered, much against his will. 
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**Yes; column after column ; hundreds; thou- 
sands willing to eat the bread that you despise. 
You have food and shelter as good as I have, and 
not half the anxiety that it costs me. Unless I man- 
aged prudently, we should all be in the poor house. 
Did the door-bell ring ? '' 

** It did, sor.** Costigan sullenly admitted. 

** Very well ; attend to your business. Mrs. Cos- 
tigan, go back to your pots and kettles.'' 

** Dom the bell ! " Costigan muttered wrathfuUy, 
on his way to the hall door. **No doubt it's an 
of5cer come to take the ould pauper to the poor 
house. ' Situations wanthed ' ! " 

Mrs. Costigan also murmured as she went from the 
room. **Sure, ye 're a hard man. May God dale 
hard wid you, an' give ye a low place in paradise ! " 
said she, breaking her resolve to be soft spoken. 

The old man smiled grimly. I think he rather 
enjoyed these engagements, for they invariably re- 
sulted in the discomfiture of the attacking party. 

Meanwhile Stein and Mrs. Merlin were felicitat- 
ing each other in the parlor. 

** I never saw an old idiot tumble to the racket as 
he has done, so far," Stein was saying. **But I 
see one rock ahead for us both — jealousy. He 
means to keep you under lock and key." 

**Do you think he will live very long ? " Mrs. 
Merlin asked. 
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* * It depends, * ' Stein answered, and smiled. They 
looked into each other's eyes, and both smiled. 

*'Kiss me, Dick,'' said Mrs. Merlin; and as she 
had done earlier, she hung upon his neck in blind 
adoration. It was then that the door bell rang, to 
answer which Costigan went through the hall mut- 
tering. 

'* If any one wants to see Mr. Harmon, show him 
in here first, Costigan," she commanded, but so 
pleasantly that the words sounded like a request. 

** You'd better go upstairs to Mark's room and 
rest until train time," she suggested. 

**I believe I will. I didn't sleep a wink last 
night," Stein consented, and was ascending the 
stairs when John Harmon, Jr., entered the hall. 

John had stopped at a hotel to breakfast, to get 
shaved and to freshen up generally. In consequence, 
he looked, for a man of middle age, quite handsome 
and debonair. But he could not have arrived at a 
more inauspicious time. To show how inauspicious 
it was and how difficult the mission which he had 
undertaken, I have detailed the incidents of the 
morning in his uncle's house. 

Costigan ushered him into the parlor, and John 
bowed to Mrs. Merlin with gay politeness. 

** Good morning, madam. You are, I infer, a 
member of my uncle's household. I am John Har- 
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mon, Jr. , of Washington. This is my card. Pardon 
me : you are — ? *' 

**Mrs. Merlin,*' she answered coldly. 

**Mrs. Merlin/* he repeated cordially, as if the 
name were especially agreeable, ''do I find Uncle 
John at home and well ? Where shall I look for him ? 
or would he prefer the formality of a card ? '* 

** I think he would prefer the formality of a card,*' 
she answered as coldly as before. As a matter of 
fact she was inwardly trembling with consternation. 

** Will you do me the kindness ? ** he asked. 

She stepped into the hall and called Costigan, 
who, indeed, was close by. 

**Take the gentleman*s card to Mr. Harmon.** 
She gave the order with dignity. 

** Thank you,'* said John breezily. 

Mrs. Merlin remained standing, and did not ask 
him to sit, so he entertained himself by looking at 
the few old-fashioned pictures that hung on the walls, 
but an impression was flitting about in his mind that 
the man on the stairs, of whom he had caught a 
glimpse, resembled Stein. 

Costigan soon appeared, and, returning to him his 
card, said : 

** Misther Harmon declines to see you, sor.** 

* * As I half expected, * * John commented. He took 
from the inside breast pocket of his coat the minia- 
ture portrait of his mother that he had been so care- 
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ful to bring. It was neatly wrapped in tissue paper, 
and a delicate odor of violets emanated. 

"She asks you to see me/' he wrote on his card, 
and placed it within the wrapper. 

**Take this to him/' he said briefly. 

** I will, sor,*' Costigan answered and disappeared* 

John resumed his art-gallery entertainment. Mrs. 
Merlin remained erect, frigid and observant. 

In the next room Mr. Harmon looked up as Costi- 
gan re-entered, and asked testily: 

* * Well, what now ? Has the man gone ? * ' 

**Not yit. He sid he had something he wished 
you to see. He told me to give you this, sor,'* Cos- 
tigan answered. It was a dull house, and he had 
taken a fancy to the gentleman. 

** I won't see it. Take it back to him," said Mr. 
Harmon. 

** It may be very important, sor," Costigan expos- 
tulated. ** He appears like a very foine man. It ud 
do no harm to look at it." 

I think it was Lord Bacon who wrote the apothegm: 
* * Curiosity is the mother of knowledge. * ' Costigan' s 
curiosity to see the article concealed in the fragrant 
tissue paper was so great that perhaps Mr. Harmon 
was infected by it. More likely he knew of matters in 
the Harmon family archives with reference to which 
this odorous thing might be of interest. Possibly it 
was the odor itself, subtly penetrating to recesses of 
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his brain long closed, and awakening therein recol- 
lections of the past, as odors will. Whatever the 
psychological process may have been, the result was 
that he unwrapped the miniature, read the message 
written on the card, and gazed upon the sweet, 
girlish face that seemed to look up into his eyes and 
smile, and speak of things that happened long ago* 
An electric thrill shot through the old man's frame, 
and his forehead reddened with a sudden inrush of 
blood fix)m his startled heart. 

*' Why does he send me this ? '' he exclaimed in 
fierce anger, and sprang to his feet. '* Take it back 
to him. I won't,— I — I tell you — I — *' He 
staggered ; a tiny arterial branchlet, weaker than its 
fellows in the surcharged network of his brain, had 
given way. Unable to finish the sentence, he fell 
heavily to the floor with a groan, a wisp of foam on 
his lips, the potent souvenir in his hand. 

The sound of his fall was audible in the parlor. 

**Good heavens! What is that?*' Mrs. Merlin 
exclaimed in an alarm that dissolved the frigid con- 
straint of her bearing toward John. 

An instant later Costigan was in the room : 

** Mr. Harmon gave just a look at the pictur, sor, 
an' fell down in a fit," he reported. 

With one accord they all rushed into the breakfast- 
room. John, with Costigan' s assistance, lifted the 
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prostrate form and placed it in the easy chair, nearly 
recumbent. 

•* My poor old uncle ! *' said John. ** You would 
have closed your door against me, but God Almighty 
has opened it.** 

Mrs. Merlin entreated Mr. Harmon to speak to her, 
declared that he was dead, and in other ways be- 
haved hysterically. 

* * Stand aside, woman, * ' said John sternly. * * Don* t 
you perceive that he needs air ? ** 

" By what right, sir,** she returned, bridling, " do 
you address me in that tone of authority ? ** 

" By right of kinship to Mr. Harmon. Your posi- 
tion here is — ? ** 

"Mrs. Merlin caught her breath, and choked a 
little, putting her finger tips to the pit of her some- 
what opulent throat. 

'' I am his — housekeeper,** she answered. 

''You will look to me for orders,** said John. 
'* Kindly send the man for Mr. Harmon*s doctor.** 

* ' The devil ! How comes this ? * * exclaimed Stein, 
who that moment came upon the scene, looking far 
from pleased. 

John glanced at him and saw that his eyes were 
snakish. 

** Well, Harmon, we meet again, it seems,** said 
Stein coldly. 
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**You have business with my uncle?" John 
asked. 

'* I came on very important business. For several 
years I have been Mr. Harmon's legal adviser,*' 
Stein answered sententiously. 

" You never mentioned it/' said John. 

" Possibly not ; I keep my counsel," returned 
Stein. 

'* I see," said John. ** My uncle is in the hands 
of Philistines." 

Stein shrugged his shoulders. 

** What do you propose ? " he asked. '* You will 
find that you can do nothing here except through 
me." 

John stepped forward, approaching him so closely 
that their faces almost touched. **Just this, — to 
defeat my enemies, and to rescue their aged victim, 
if it be not too late. I have rights here that law 
will respect, if lawyers will not ! * * Then he stepped 
back to Mr. Harmon's chair. 

Stein sneered. ** Oh, you will lock horns ! " he 
began, with menace in his voice and manner. 

** Hush ! " said John solemnly, laying one hand 
on the old man's head, his aspect and attitude fall 
of dignity. ** Not here. This may be death. In 
its dread presence let us not wage an unseemly 
quarrel. For the sake of decency, leave me now 
with my stricken kinsman." 
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A silence followed that could not easily be broken. 
Stein and Mrs. Merlin exchanged glances. Mr. and 
Mrs. Costigan, in the background, looked on in 
speechless awe. John maintained his attitude of 
solemn dignity and rebuke. Reluctantly, the con- 
spirators jrielded to his asserted right, — a right 
founded on natural ties that all mankind acknowl- 
edge, — and with blanched faces slowly left the room 
together. 

John stroked the old man's forehead. Presently 
Mr. Harmon moved uneasily and opened his eyes. 

•*Eh, eh!" he mumbled thickly. "Where 
ami?" 

** Thank God!" John exclaimed with emotion. 
•* He lives." 

Possession being nine points in law, as the saying 
is, let us trust the situation to John while we again 
look in upon the ** three widows " at Washington. 
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CHAPTER III 

DIPI^OMACY 

Obbdibnt to their father's instructions, the girls 
went to Mrs. Wabashaw's on Thursday evening as 
if nothing had happened. They returned at about 
nine o'clock, accompanied by Mr. Chang Moy. 
Agnes wore the pink silk and Nellie the blue. 
Both looked very sweet and lovely. The brightness 
of their eyes and the animation of their faces showed 
that they had been having a good time. Mrs. Har- 
mon also had arrayed herself becomingly, in sym* 
pathy with the spirit of an occasion in which, under 
the circumstances, she did not feel willing to take 
part. In their absence she had thought, forward 
and backward, of many things, and had shed a few 
tears ; but when the trio of gay young people, chat- 
tering like sparrows early on a summer morning, 
burst in upon her, she was in the pretty little parlor, 
serenely reading by the pink-shaded piano lamp, 
whose light was better for her complexion than for 
her eyes. 
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** O, mamma/' cried Nellie, ** it was such a lovely 
tea ! Everybody came [including Morton Percival, 
but she did not particularize]. Mrs. Wabashaw was 
so sorry you were n't well, and sent you all these 
flowers with her love." 

Nellie put into her mother's hand a magnificent 
bouquet of roses. 

" How very thoughtful and kind ! " said Mrs. Har- 
mon, rising, the roses in her left hand. 

** Everything was just lovely from beginning to 
end," Agnes testified, as^she took oflF hat and gloves. 
** She had us stay awhile afterwards with a few other 
girls and Mr. Moy, who kindly came home with us." 

"Thank you, Mr. Moy," Mrs. Harmon said, giv- 
ing him her disengaged hand. "Have you had a 
pleasant evening ? ' ' 

"O yes, lovely time — very! So many pretty 
girls ! " he answered, his face wreathed in smiles. 

"I fear you are susceptible to American beauty, 
Mr. Moy. Have you forgotten all the pretty girls in 
China ? " she said quizzingly. 

" China girls not in it, 'long side Miss Agnes, Miss 
Nellie," he promptly declared, and laughed. 

The girls curtsied. 

" That 's all right," said Chang, laughing harder. 

"And how did you find the tea, — the beverage, 
I mean. Could you drink it?" she inquired, dis- 
posing the roses in a vase. 
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Chang's countenance instantly fell. 

** Very bad/* he answered, sadly ; then it bright- 
ened, and he asked with animation: ''Where that 
tea I present you to-morrow night ? Permit me show 
how to mek it.*' 

•'Delightful ! *' exclaimed Nellie. " We 41 have a 
tea all by ourselves.'* 

'* I should be glad of your instruction, Mr. Moy," 
Mrs. Harmon assented, and with alacrity she and 
Nellie began to set out a glittering paraphernalia, in- 
cluding a little brass teapot that hung over a spirit 
lamp, on the adjoining dining-room table. When the 
sliding doors were wide open the rooms were practi- 
cally one. 

**You mean last night — yesterday, Mr. Moy. 
To-morrow has n't come yet," said Agues. 

* ' I mek mistake instead of tea. I not talk English 
well," he acknowledged, laughing. 

**Now, Mr. Moy," continued Agnes, standing be- 
fore him, "look right into my eyes while I teach 
you what you must never forget. Attention, now ! " 

** All attention. Go 'head," he promptly replied. 

** Yesterday was," said Agnes, throwing a gesture 
backward ; ** to-day is," a sweeping double gesture 
that took in all things that are ; * * to-morrow will be, ' ' 
and she pointed to the future. ** See ? ' ' 

**Yes, yes; I see all right," Chang eagerly an- 
answered. ** Now my turn and you pay attention : 
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Yesterday I bring tea ; to-day I show how mek it ; 
to-morrow you forget/* and he ran laughing to the 
dining-room, where with swift dexterity he began to 
make an infusion. 

While he was thus engaged, Lily ushered into the 
parlor Morton Percival and an elderly gentleman of 
rather distinguished appearance. 

''Dear Mrs. Harmon,'' said Morton impetuously, 
" I know you are surprised to see me here again, 
but I hope my explanation will prove satisfactory. 
I want to introduce to you my father, Sir Highland 
Percival, who rather unexpectedly, but, I trust, for- 
tunately, arrived in Washington to-day." 

Mrs. Harmon acknowledged the introduction 
gracefully, oflFering her hand, over which Sir High- 
land bowed with a semblance of profound homage, 
saying suavely : 

** I have heard so much in your praise, my dear 
madam, and I know so much to your credit, that it 
gives me peculiar pleasure to meet you, and to thank 
you for your kindness to my son.** 

There was more meaning in this speech than she 
at the moment understood. 

** Your son has merited kindness. Sir Highland/' 
she said graciously. 

''Thank you, Mrs. Harmon," Morton interposed. 
"Miss Agnes, father — sometimes known as Miss 
Harmon." They acknowledged and shook hands. 
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'* Miss Nellie, father, — Helen I should have said — 
excuse me, — also sometimes known as Miss Har- 
mon/' 

** Really, Morton,** said Sir Highland as he shook 
hands with Nellie, who looked rathered fluttered but 
very pretty, ** this is confusing.** 

** Others have found it so, father — delightfiilly so. 
My very dear friend, Mr. Chang Moy, of the Chinese 
legation." 

They saluted, and this time it was Chang Moy 
who bowed profoundly, several times, and immedi- 
ately presented a tray covered with steaming cups of 
tea. The cups were small and d elicate. 

** I beg you do me the very great honor to accept. 
I assure you I feel most unworthy,** said Chang, 
who served both the gentlemen first. 

When all were served, and stood about, cup in 
hand, it fell out that Nellie had pai red with Chang 
Moy, Agnes with Morton Percival, and Mrs. Harmon 
with Sir Highland. 

Agnes said, soito voce^ to her partner : * * He got here 
so very soon — after last night. Did he come by 
cable?** 

Mortimer laughed. **That is good. No; by a 
special act of Providence, I hope.** 

" Let us hope so. Providence is said to protect 
children and — others,** returned Agnes. 

'* I beg your pardon ? ** 
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** Nellie is but a child and you are the — other for 
wanting to marry her/' said Agnes saucily. 

** I don't agree with you." 

*' Your father will." 

**Then I '11 disown him," said Morton. **^I 
promised father an opportunity to speak with your 
mother privately. Can you contrive it ? " 

'* Easily," the girl answered. **When all the 
world was wondering how the Government could re- 
sume specie payment, Horace Greely said : * The 
way to resume is to resume ' ; and it was. Suppose 
we just go out. Nellie!" she called in a stage 
whisper, with an uplift of the eyebrows. Her sister 
and Chang at once came to them. *'Our seniors 
desire to confer together — to go into executive ses- 
sion, as it were. How can we accommodate them ? ' ' 
said Ag^es. 

** We might go to the kitchen and initiate Mr. 
Moy into the mysteries of a chafing-dish and a 
Welch rarebit," Nellie demurely suggested. 

**You precocious child! It's an inspiration. 
What say you, Mr. Moy ? ' ' Agnes approvingly 
murmured. 

'' I should be well pleased to make acquaintance 
of a new animal, ' ' answered Chang politely, at which 
they all laughed. 

**Oh, Chang, you are too comical ! " said Nellie. 

**Sh! Steal away now ! Follow your leader," 
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Agnes commanded, tiptoeing out, imitated by the 
others. 

Their absence became at once apparent to Sir 
Highland. 

" The young people seem to have g^ven us the 
slip," he remarked. 

* * Some youthful frolic. I love to see them happy. 
Caie too soon will overtake them," Mrs. Harmon 
rejoined, with an involuntary sigh. 

"Let me relieve you of these. Sir Highland," she 
suggested, taking from his hands the cup and 
saucer. 

" Thank you. Alas, yes ! Life is like the sky 
above us, to-day cloudless, to-morrow overcast," he 
replied with the wisdom of experience. ''By the 
way," he continued urbanely, ** my very dear friend 
Sir Camelot Towers, at whose official residence in 
Washington I have the honor to be stajdng for a few 
hours only, on my journey homeward, has placed 
in my hands a letter — " 

He took it from his pocket, and she saw at a 
glance that it was the one she had written. Her 
heart began to beat rapidly, and she felt a degree 
of perturbation that obliged her to say : 

** Perhaps we might as well be seated. Sir High- 
land." 

She dropped into a chair, and he more deliber- 
ately took another. 
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" Which does you infinite credit/' he added. 

** I thought it was for the best/' she ventured. 

''It was for the best/' he said with decision. 
'' My gratitude is greater than I can express — ^in 
mere words. Had this letter reached me in Eng- 
land or other where, it would have filled me with the 
deepest concern. By a fortunate accident I am 
here." 

*' It does, indeed, seem fortunate," she assented. 

"Young people in love are so very imprudent ; 
too often headstrong and disobedient," he remarked. 

**In justice to my daughter," Mrs. Harmon re- 
joined, '* I must say that in this case I do not fear 
disobedience. She knew the contents of my letter 
and consented to it." 

'*That surprises me. I did not so infer," said 
Sir Highland. 

"She did. And she would die before she would 
voluntarily deviate a hair's breadth from the line of 
rectitude and honor," Mrs. Harmon confidently af- 
firmed. 

** Madam," said Sir Highland, with just the faint- 
est suggestion of incredulity in his tone," I con- 
gratulate you in the possession of so exemplary a 
daughter." 

**I have two such daughters," she proudly as- 
serted. 

"Then you are doubly blessed. Pardon me for 
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somewhat bluntly remarking that an impression ob- 
tains, across the water, — Madam, in the presence of 
a woman like you, the mother of daughters, such as 
yours appear to be, the insinuation is unworthy of 
utterance. I beg your pardon.** 

•* l>t me say it for you. Sir Highland,'* she sug- 
gested, a bit of color coming into her cheeks, and a 
slight tremor into her voice : ** That an American 
mother will sell her daughter and an American girl 
will sell herself for a title." Sir Highland made a 
deprecatory gesture. **When you return to Eng- 
land, please say that of your own knowledge such 
is not the case." 

** Ahem ! There have been instances, I think,*' 
he mildly observed, with a rising inflection. 

** Quite too few to found a sweeping statement 
upon," she returned, "I will admit that impover- 
ished men of rank have occasionally succeeded in 
recouping themselves by marrying rich American 
women, but it is my belief that the latter gave love 
to their husbands as well as money, making the 
obligation on the other side, if anywhere.** 

Sir Highland smiled indulgently. 

**You are a staunch defender of your sex, Mrs. 
Harmon,** he said. 

** In the case of my daughter and your son,** she 
continued, '* Helen understands her duty. She has 
too much respect for herself, too much consideration 
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for her parents, and too much regard for Morton to 
permit him to make a disadvantageous marriage. 
But we can not prevent their meeting, if he remains 
in Washington, and therefore it seemed to me best 
for all concerned that he should return to England. 
We have other troubles," she added, ** that make 
this a peculiarly trying time for us." Her lip 
trembled and her voice broke a little as she finished* 

**I propose to remove my son from Washington 
without delay. We shall sail to-morrow, if possible, * ' 
he stated. *'I have plans for him," he added, 
** which it would seriously inconvenience me to have 
frustrated." 

** I think we understand each other," she returned, 
with an obvious feeling of relief, and at that moment 
the young people returned, headed by Morton bear- 
ing a tray on which was a dish of the American ver- 
sion of Welch rarebit. To out-herod Herod, the 
young man had added, a dash of peach brandy. He 
happened to know that there was a bottle of it in 
the house, sent by a relative of Mrs. Harmon from 
Tennessee, Morton knew the house pretty well, 
considering. 

** Father," he said, presenting the tray, **here is 
a specimen of culinary skill that I recommend to you, 
confident of approval. You will say 't is the rarest 
mess you ever tasted." 

Sir Highland looked askance at it and hesitated. 
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Morton put the dish into his hand and the other 
young people gathered about him with eager interest. 

* * Eat it, father, ' ' Morton urged. * * You ' 11 find it 
good.'* 

**Yes, very good. Splendid!" said Chang in 
corroboration. 

Sir Highland cautiously tasted it. ** Why, so it 
is ! " he testified, taking another morsel with evident 
relish. ** Whose genius imparted the unique flavor 
to this familiar dish ? ' ' 

**The cook's, of course. Will you kiss her? It 
is the custom here,*' Morton declared in merry 
banter. 

**Is it? I suppose, then, that in Rome I must 
do as the Romans do," Sir Highland indulgently 
answered, infected by the spirit of the situation, or 
possibly of the peach brandy, which is prompt in its 
upward influence. 

Chang's nerves got the better of him and he 
laughed almost hysterically. Perhaps he also had 
tasted the Tennessee tipple. 

** Where is she ? " Sir Highland asked, looking at 
the girls, by no means disapprovingly. 

Morton struck the little silver call-bell which, you 
will remember, stood on the table, and Lily entered. 

** Morton, you unconscionable rascal!" said Sir 
Highland reproachfully. 

* ' You no kiss her ! ' ' Chang hastened to explain . 
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** Don't be frightened, father/* said Morton, hand- 
ing Lily the tray. ** I summoned her merely as a 
witness. Lily, who cooked this rarebit ? ' ' 

**Lor*, Mista Pussavul, you knows well 'nough 
who cooked dat ar. Miss Nellie cooked it," Lily 
answered, displaying her teeth and eyewhites. She 
flounced out of the room, and there was a slight 
kick-up of her calico skirt as she disappeared. 

**You can safely keep your promise, father,'* 
urged Morton. 

"Since Morton is so persistent,** said Sir High- 
land, with his eyes on Agnes. She in response 
came to him sweetly and put up her cheek, on 
which he imprinted a kiss with the grace of a 
trained courtier. 

** Thank you, my dear young lady,** he said 
gallantly. 

**0 father, father!** cried Morton, **you *ve 
kissed the wrong one. This is Nellie,** and he 
playfully pushed her toward Sir Highland, amid 
general laughter. 

**Have I? I don*t regret the error, but I *m 
willing to rectify it,** he said, with perfect good 
humor. ** Will you permit me, my dear child ? I 
would esteem it a privilege ! ' * 

For reasons of her own, which, however, can easily 
be surmised, Nellie was averse to being kissed by 
Sir Highland Percival, and would have escaped the 
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ordeal had she not, in attempting with apparent play- 
fulness to evade him, bumped up against Morton, 
who skilfully caromed her into 'his father's arms. 
Sir Highland dextrously bestowed the salute ; and 
in that brief instant of contact he became aware, as 
doubtless Morton intended he should, that she was 
extremely lovely. She struggled away from him, 
her face crimson with emotions that defy analysis. 
I think, however, that every girl who reads this will 
know how she felt. 

** Bravo, father!*' cried Morton, well pleased at 
the success of his maneuvre, and the others ap- 
plauded. 

Just then Lily reappeared, to hand a special delivery 
letter to Mrs. Harmon, who saw at a glance that it 
was from her husband. 

** Excuse me,*' she said quickly, and withdrawing 
a little, opened it, the vigilant girls hovering close, 
to get an intimation of its contents. 

Taking advantage of this diversion of interest, 
Morton said, sotio voce^ to his father : ** Did n't I tell 
you the truth? Is n't she the loveliest creature in 
the world?" 

'*She certainly is lovely," Sir Highland admitted. 
'* Very agile and strong, too. But there are plenty 
as pretty girls in England. Come, we must be going 
if we sail to-morrow." 
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** I won't go to Bngland, father, till this girl goes 
with me,*' said Morton. 

"Tut. tut, tut r' Sir Highland chided. **Yes, 
you will ; yes, you will. You must play the man. 
You have been a boy too long — quite too long.** 

"Well, father,*' Morton retorted, '^in view of the 
example you have this evening set here, I don*t see 
how you can consistently rebuke me for bo3rishness.** 
With this he went up to Mrs. Harmon, who had 
yielded the letter to the girls. They were eagerly 
reading it, and she was looking anxious. 

** Pardon me ! You have received bad news, Mrs. 
Harmon ? I am so sorry. Is there nothing we can 
do to help you?" he said. 

**No, Mr. Percival, nothing," she answered. 

** Poor papa ! ** said Agnes to Nellie. 

**What can it mean?** Nellie asked, looking at 
Agnes. 

** Pardon me! Is Mr. Harmon in trouble?** he 
asked of the girls. 

They looked at him, at each other, and finally at 
their mother, in silence. 

" He went away because he was in trouble,** she 
said after some hesitation. '* I think he is finding 
difficulty in accomplishing his mission.** 

Sir Highland crossed over to the group and said 
affably: "I am aware, my dear madam, that you 
are suffering a period of distress, — possibly pecuniary 
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embarrassment. It is liable to occur in any family, 
from causes unavoidable. As I have said, it is our 
purpose to sail to-morrow, and in order to do so, it 
will be necessary to leave for New York to-night. 
The limited time at our disposal forbids our trespass- 
ing longer on your hospitality, as it does the observ- 
ance of formal etiquette in a matter which has made 
me your debtor. Let me, as a friend, reciprocate in 
the only way open to me, the very kind and gener- 
ous service you have rendered me and mine. I en- 
treat you to accept this slight acknowledgment of 
our gratitude, esteem and sympathy." He laid a 
bank draft on the table. '' And now, dear madam,' ' 
he continued, extending his hand, ** I bid you fare- 
well. May God bless you and yours.'* 

** One moment, Sir Highland,** said Mrs. Harmon, 
her color heightening. ** Your good wishes I accept 
and reciprocate. That,** pointing to the draft, "I 
can not accept. You mean kindly, but I can not 
accept it.** 

** Should it not be needed, you can at any conven- 
ient time return it to me through Mr. Towers,^* he 
suavely insisted. ** Good-by, young ladies ! ** His 
manner was really very charming. ** Come, Morton, 
time presses.** 

** I thank you. Sir Highland, but I can not take 
the money,** Mrs. Harmon said firmly. 

* * If that is your decision, I yield to it with regret, * * 
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he remarked, taking up the draft. **Come, Morton, 
we must be going.'* 

**Wait a moment, father,** the young man im- 
plored; then, as if to himself: **0, between love 
and duty, my. heart is torn in two ! — Nellie, I — I can 
not leave you thus, — I will not. Agnes, what does 
the letter say ? Confide in me as a brother. Tell 
me.*' 

The appeal was irresistible ; ' and Agnes, looking 
to her mother, said : ** I don*t know why we should 
n*t tell him, mamma ; I *m sure he is a true friend.** 

** It contains nothing that need be concealed,** she 
answered. 

** I will read it,** said Agnes. 

'** Dear Mary: 

** *I found Stein here before me, Uncle John in 
his dotage, and our interests in jeopardy through his 
blind confidence in Stein, and his prejudice against 
me. I want you and both daughters to come at once 
to the Duykinck Hotel, opposite, where I will find 
you. Affl*y, John Harmon, Jr.* ** 

** That seems important. Why not go at once ? ** 
Morton commented. 

**To be frank,** Mrs. Harmon answered, after a 
moment*s hesitation, "I paid several bills to-day, 
and have not, like Mrs. Wabashaw, my own cheque 
book.** 
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''This draft is for a thousand dollars, madam, and 
can be cashed to-morrow,*' said Sir Highland, again 
displaying it. 

*'I have told you. Sir Highland, that I can not 
accept it,** she answered with dignity. 

Sir Highland lost his temper, — *t is not surpris- 
ing that he did. 

'* And I tell you, madam, that, in view of the cir- 
cumstances, you are an unreasonable and a foolish 
woman,** he retorted. 

Mrs. Harmon at once became very erect and rigid. 
**Good evening, gentlemen!** said she, and swept 
haughtily towards the door. But Morton sprang to 
intercept her. 

** Stay, Mrs. Harmon ! Let me be responsible for 
your traveling expenses. Surely, you will accept a 
loan from me ? * * he entreated. 

For an instant she wavered. 

**Nor from you,*' she answered, after an inward 
struggle between pride and inclination. 

** Madam, I repeat it** — began Sir Highland, but 
he got no further. 

** Hush, father ! ** Morton interrupted. **I under- 
stand Mrs. Harmon perfectly.** 

*'If you think you understand any woman, you 
blockhead, you have much to learn,** said his father 
sarcastically, and Mrs. Harmon again moved toward 
the door. 
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** Mrs. Harmon ! listen, I beg of you/* Morton ap- 
pealed; **if not for your own sake, for your noble 
husband's and — and mine. I offer you this loan, 
not in my private capacity, but as an official of the 
Government of Great Britain. I speak for the 
Queen. '* 

'*You go too far,'' said the father, making no 
effort to hide his disgust. 

But Mrs. Harmon's blood was up. 

'* I would not accept it either as a loan or a gift, 
even if you had authority to offer it from the British 
Government. The Queen is a woman and would 
feel as I do were she in my place, ' ' she declared. Yet 
she pitied Morton's evident distress, and restrained 
her inclination to leave the room. 

** This is a waste of precious time," said Sir High- 
land, addressing his son. 

*• Hark, father ! " begged Morton ; Mr. Moy wants 
to speak. 

*'Yes, yes," said Chang in eager confirmation. 
He had been listening and observing with intense 
interest. 

**What is it, Mr. Moy?" Mrs. Harmon asked 
kindly. 

Chang approached, his face fairly beaming with 
eagerness, and making a polite bow, said: *' You 
my very dear and honor' ble friend. I come here 
stranger, know nobody, no friends ; you very kind, 
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treat me well, mek poor devil happy.'* He smiled 
amiably. **Now you in trouble, no money; I 
plenty, too much ; father most richest man in China. 
I beg forgiveness, and ask you accept small token 
filial esteem from very unworthy, grateful friend; 
with gentlemanly escort to New York.'* He pro- 
duced a roll of money. ** I ask you tek it.'* 

Tears came into Mrs. Harmon's eyes. ** Thank 
you, Mr. Moy,'* she said graciously, and took the 
money without hesitation. Chang's face broke into 
smiles, and his eyes danced. 

** You very kind," he said simply. **When we 
start ? Yest — I mean now ? ' ' and he laughed, look- 
ing at Agnes. 

** I think we can hardly get ready in time to go 
to-night," she answered. ** We will take the Penn- 
sylvania 9.40 express to-morrow morning, if that will 
be convenient? " 

** All right ; I come for you in big carriage. You 
go bed now. Good-bye," said Chang, shaking 
hands with the ladies. ** Come, Morton." 

Sir Highland, in a bad humor, was already in the 
hall, putting on hat and overcoat. Morton gave 
Mrs. Harmon and the girls terrible hand twists, and 
directly afterwards the three men were in the street, 
walking toward the British legation. 

' ' The proudest woman I ever saw in my life ! ' ' Sir 
Highland grumbled as they went. * * Talk of the pride 
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of the rich and titled ! Pride and poverty go together 
in this country. Come. Morton ! You have your 
trunk to pack yet. Quicken your steps or we shall 
lose the train.'* 

** We can go as well in the morning/* his son sug- 
gested, lagging back still more. 

"No; we should miss the steamer,** the other 
objected. 

'* Yes,** Morton admitted, ** I suppose we should 
miss the steamer, but what of that ? There are 
others.** 

It was the last straw. Sir Highland flew into a 
passion. 

* * * What of that ? ' * * he almost shouted, stopping to 
glare at his exasperating son. ** Do you have the 
impudence, sir, to say ' what of that ? * Such folly, 
pride and insolence as I have had to contend with 
this evening is astounding. I * 11 not endure more. ' * 

** Forgave me, father ; I did not mean to be inso- 
lent,** Morton apologized. 

• * I think you did ; and you mean to be disobedient, 
too.** 

** No, father ; you do me an injustice, you do, I 
assure you,** Morton protested. 

" You have been making a fool of yourself and 
have sacrificed your father's, even your country's, 
dignity, to serve your own ends. You *re a trifler, 
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sir; a flippant trifler,** Sir Highland accused with 
energy. 

** I 'm Sony to have hurt you, father," said Mor- 
ton penitently. **Best old dad in Christendom! 
Here *s my hand— won't you take it ? ** 

Sir Highland hesitated. ** I don't trust you/' he 
said shortly. Then he turned his back on Morton, 
drew his handkerchief, and blowing his nose, wiped 
it with vigor and persistence. Morton was distressed, 
but felt unequal to the crisis. Chang came to the 
rescue. 

** Too bad ! " said he sympathetically, ** too bad ! 
I find so great unpleasantness 'tween English father 
and son very upsetting." He took hold of Sir 
Highland's right hand. ** I ask you turn round." 
Taking Morton's right, he put their hands together. 
'*So!" he said. ** Permit me mek you better 
'quainted. Shake now ! " he commanded, beginning 
the action for them. ** That 's right. Go ahead," 
and he looked relieved as they obeyed. **I very 
certain filial piety not desert my good friend ; very 
certain paternal love not left honorable old man. 
Talk, Morton ; he listen all right." 

** Forgive me, father, I did not mean to be insolent, 
and I don't intend to be disobedient. Trust me," 
Morton said in an unsteady, low voice. 

** Ah, Morton," the other responded," I can trust 
your heart, always ; but until you get an older head 
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on your shoulders, you 41 do well to respect mine. 
Hey ! You foolish boy, will you do it ? *' 

** I *11 try, father,*' Morton answered. 

** You '11 try, will you ! It *s my belief you *11 bear 
watching till I get you aboard the steamer. Hey ? 
Ha, ha, ha ! " patting the young man's shoulder. 

** If you watch me, there 's one thing you '11 dis- 
cover, and so I may as well declare it," Morton ad- 
mitted rather doggedly. 

** What will I discover ? " 

** That I '11 contrive to miss every steamer, so long 
as my friends, the Harmons, are in trouble." 

Sir Highland's crest rose instantly, and he said 
with conviction : 

** I knew you were hanging back for something. 
Wherever you go, I shall go with you. I shall not 
let you out of sight." 

•* I don't object to that," the young man returned. 
They had been walking along again and were now in 
front of the Legation. 

Morton consulted his watch. **We can't go to- 
night, father. I can't get ready ; it is impossible," 
he declared. 

** Sir Highland consulted his watch. 

** Your dilatory tactics have made it so," he ad- 
mitted sourly. 

Chang Moy consulted his watch. **Yes, that's 
fact. Train no wait for slow boy," he corroborated, 
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adding amiably : *' Never mind. We all go to New 
York together yester — I mean to-morrow. How 
that do?'' 

Morton grasped his hand with enthusiasm. 
** Chang!*' he exclaimed, **you 're an angel." 

**That 's all right/' returned Chang complacently. 
Then to Sir Highland: **He bear watching. I 
help you keep eyes on him. We all go to-morrow 
morning in Pullman car. Thank you very much. 
Good night." He shook hands with them, and 
scurried away to his own Legation. 

One can think of many things in the course of a 
wakeful night. By early morning it had occurred to 
Sir Highland that inasmuch as the Harmon ladies 
were going out of Washington, the need of haste on 
his own part was less urgent. He could not see 
how it would separate the young people for himself 
and Morton to go to New York on the same train 
and to put up at the same hotel with them. He 
decided, therefore, to remain at the Legation over 
Sunday. The decision brought such a sense of 
relief that his tired brain ceased its vigilance and he 
fell asleep. 

Morton meanwhile packed his trunk, and had it, 
together with his father's, which, in view of Sir 
Highland's intention to stop over in Washington for 
a few hours only, stood ready in the wide hall on 
the second floor, conveyed to the railway station. 
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Having completed all arrangements, including the 
purchase of tickets and the checking of the baggage, 
he awakened his slumbering parent. 

** Excuse me, father,'* he said, **but we have no 
more than time to get breakfast and catch the train," 

** On reflection, I have decided to wait over Sun- 
day. There are certain topics of importance for 
Towers and me to confer upon that in my anxiety 
about you I had nearly overlooked. Let the train 
go,*' returned Sir Highland, yawning and stretching 
in great comfort. 

**The trunks have gone,** said Morton. 

**What!** the elder man exclaimed, rising to a 
sitting posture. 

** Certainly,** Morton answered, **I have seen to 
everything. You did not tell me you had changed 
your mind.'* 

**That is true,*' Sir Highland admitted, looking 
perplexed. 

** But you can stay over just the same." Morton 
cheerfully suggested. * * I will take care of the trunk. 
I have checked it through to the Duykinck Hotel 
where it will be safe with mine. ' ' 

Sir Highland scrambled out of bed and began to 
dress. 

*'They should have been sent to the Cunard pier, 
direct. As usual, you have made a botch of it,'* 
he growled. 
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**That depends on the point of view. You '11 
find me in the breakfast-room," Morton said, not 
tarrying for more. 

Sir Highland did not see his way clear to do any- 
thing but go, as per arrangements made. He knew 
that Morton had acted in good faith on the under- 
standing with Chang Moy, and that his early morn- 
ing activity, if inconvenient, was not censurable. 
With as good a grace as possible, therefore, he bowed 
to the inevitable. Fortified by an Anglo-American 
breakfast, he made his adieus without betrayal of 
the vexation that he felt, and arrived at the station 
in time. 

Mr. Moy was already there, and on the lookout 
for them. 

* ' Good morning ! How do ? Ladies in here all 
right,*' he said eagerly. He ushered them into the 
wheeled palace as politely as if it had been his own. 

The oriental splendor of a Pullman interior has 
this effect : it makes well-bred people seem suitably 
placed, and the under-bred out of place. Sir High- 
land, if the thought had distinctly occurred to him, 
would have been obliged to confess that the Harmon 
ladies did not look out of place. For reasons of his 
own, Chang had not told them of his arrangement 
with the Percivals, whose entrance, therefore, caused 
their hearts to palpitate while greetings were ex- 
changed. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



96 KITH AND KIN 

*' I did not expect to see you again ; at least not so 
soon,*' Nellie flutteringly said to Morton, trying to 
extricate her hand from his grasp. 

** No ? Well, father changed his mind about sail- 
ing to-day, * * he explained. * * With all his enlighten- 
ment, father has a grain of superstition in him, in- 
herited from pagan forbears, I suppose, that makes 
him hesitate to embark for a long voyage on Friday. ' ' 

**We hope to get off to-morrow,'* Sir Highland 
grimly stated. 

** How is meek St. Agnes this morning ? ** Morton 
abruptly queried. 

**As devout as ever,** Agnes replied. **I could 
compose ' sermons to young men * that might be 
useful to them.*' 

**Don*t!** he said. 

Chang laughed admiringly. 

** You may sit down here if you like, Mr. Moy. 
Mr. Perdval will if you don*t, and he is n*t good 
enough to,*' said Agnes, who was in a seat by her- 
self. 

**Thanky! You very kind,** returned Chang, 
accepting the invitation. 

Nellie was with her mother in the seat behind. 
The Percivals found places across the aisle. The 
train started, and thus they journeyed till lunch 
time. 

At noon a colored head-waiter came through the 
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car to take orders. ** I see you *lone/* said Chang, 
springing up, and the two conferred privately. As 
a result of the conference the party was in due time 
furnished with the best meal that the commissary 
department could produce. **I beg you do me the 
honor; I pay all right/' was Chang's artless invita- 
tion that none could decline. He gave them Ap- 
polinaris water, soup, oyster patties, and broiled 
quail on toast ; for dessert, raspberry jam with cream 
on it, cake, and their option of tea, coffee, or sweet 
wine. 

At least an hour was spent over this menu^ and 
the social effect of it was perceptible. Sir Highland 
thawed to a genial warmth of manner and told anec* 
dotes of travel in China, where he fell in with Gen- 
eral Grant, who was making his triumphal tour of 
the globe, and with Li Hung Chang. He even went 
so far as to give a guarded expression of his views 
relative to the Panama Canal, which was then a live 
topic here, and of interest to diplomats everywhere. 
No doubt both Morton and Chang did their best to 
draw him out, and the ladies certainly were agree- 
able listeners. The repast finished, Chang invited 
the two gentlemen to a seance in the smoker, where 
they took a still deeper plunge into politics, touching 
upon the great, ever-looming Eastern Question, in 
discussing which Morton in a measure won back his 
father's good opinion. 
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**Iii things that don't pertain to yourself/* Sir 
Highland was pleased to observe, **you have con- 
siderable sense." 

The admission afforded Chang an opening in his 
friend's behalf. ** Morton all right. He no like 
fool girls," he testified. To this Sir Highland said 
nothing ; he was enjoying himself very well, and was 
not at the moment combative. 

When they rejoined the ladies, the speeding train 
had reached Jersey City, and by dark they were all 
safely housed in the Duykinck Hotel, in Harlem. 
There they were soon joined by John Harmon, Jr., 
who had engaged apartments for his family, and 
had requested the clerk to send him word of their 
arrival. The greetings between him and the two 
young men were very warm. He could not suffici- 
ently express -his appreciation of their '* neighborly 
kindness." To Sir Highland also he gave a cordial 
welcome, regretting that on account of the illness of 
his uncle, who was aged, he could not immediately 
invite him to the Harmon residence. He thanked 
him for so graciously making himself one of the 
traveling party, and hoped that in a few days at the 
farthest he should have the pleasure of asking him 
to dinner. That he made a favorable impression 
on Sir Highland was apparent to all. He had a 
brief private conference with his wife and daughters, 
telling them to remain at the hotel and enjoy them- 
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selves until he should send for them. Then he left 
them for the night. 

So Mrs. Harmon's letter to the British Minister 
had resulted, not in separating the lovers, but in 
bringing them together under the same roof. To 
add to the mystery, ** the proud father" was there 
also, consorting amiably with the family of a man 
who had * ' no social or financial position. ' ' And the 
magician who had brought it about was a slick little 
heathen, of a nation that is the world's enigma and 
Christendom's despair. 
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CHAPTER IV 

KIN BUT NOT KITH 

Aptbr asserting his rights in his uncle's house as 
next of kin, John had appointed himself the old 
man's nurse. It soon became evident to him that 
the stroke which had prostrated his relative was a 
light one, and the medical man's opinion was to the 
same effect. The professional treatment doubtless 
was judicious, for after lying in bed thirty-six hours, 
the patient rebelled, got up, and in dressing-gown 
and slippers sat by the fire. He was in a bad hu- 
mor, and very captious with his nephew, whose bear- 
ing and manner, however, were such that he could 
find no pretext for ordering him out. But he was 
anxious to get rid of him and meant to do so at the 
earliest moment possible. 

The Costigans were civil and obliging towards the 
heir-at-law, but the housekeeper was distant. She 
offered him no discourtesy, attended to her house- 
hold duties with care, and was on guard. He felt 
confident that she was in collusion with Stein, but 
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he had no proof. His manner toward her was friendly 
and spiced with gallantry, for she was a good-looking 
woman, and not averse by temperament, he thought, 
to masculine challenges. And all the while he was 
searching for a cue. He got it from an unexpected 
source. 

Mr. Harmon had basement houses for paying ten- 
ants, but he would not live in one. In his opinion 
they had advantages for thieving servants, but not 
for frugal housekeeping. His house had a two- 
story back building attached, in which were the din- 
ing-room, pantry and kitchen. A back stairway 
ran from the kitchen to the second floor hall, open- 
ing on which were a pair of comfortable chambers 
that were supposed to be occupied by Mr. and Mrs. 
Costigan, and had been until the advent of Mrs. 
Merlin, the new housekeeper. By an arrangement 
that slightly increased their monthly revenue, she 
secured control of one of the rooms, which, however, 
she did not herself occupy. She had a much nicer 
room in the main building. There being no base- 
ment, there was a side entrance to the premises 
through a gate that was kept locked, and the key 
of which hung in the kitchen near the door. To 
all the entrances Mrs. Merlin had duplicate keys 
made, and gave them to whom it suited her to give 
them. 

After John Jr.'s return from the Duykinck Hotel 
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Friday evening, he found his uncle dozing in a great 
chair, and Mrs. Merlin sitting by, as he had politely 
asked her to do. 

** I have had my supper here with Mr. Harmon, 
J>ut have ordered Costigan to serve yours in the 
dining-room on your return," she said pleasantly. 

** Thank you ! I did not expect to be gone quite 
so long,'' he responded ; and going to his own room, 
donned a smoking jacket in place of his coat, and 
exchanged his shoes for slippers. Then he went down 
to the dining-room and ate the well-prepared and 
well-served, but not too abundant meal that was in 
readiness for him. Afterward, at Costigan's invita- 
tion, he looked into the kitchen to inspect the fuel- 
saving range that Mr. Harmon himself had invented 
and patented, Costigan averred. 

** Does it do all he claims for it ? " John asked. 

** It does ; but not what he wants of it. He 'd be 
mighty well pPased to save all the coal and the 
smoke, too," Costigan answered. **He's a great 
man for savin', sor." 

" Does that stairway connect with the front part 
of the house ? " John asked. It was usually closed 
by a door that happened to be ajar. 

** It does. You can slip down here onytime," re- 
plied Costigan. 

** I think I will return by it and learn the way," 
John suggested. 
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** Very well, sor ; but it 's dark now. I *11 fetch ye 
a candle, sor. There 's a burner in the passage, but 
the ould, — I mane Misther Harmon, — ^won't have it 
lit. He 's a very savin' man, sor.'* 

He put a candle-stick into John's hand, and the 
latter, ascending the stairs, began to traverse the 
rather long and narrow hall at the top. Glancing 
into a plainly but comfortably furnished chamber, 
the door of which stood open, he was surprised to 
see a large, fair man of shabby-genteel aspect lying 
on a bed, his coat off, but his trousers and shoes on. 
It was the decadent. John turned the light of his 
candle on him for a moment and then said : 

•* Hello! Who are you?" 

The decadent raised himself upon one elbow, and 
blinking at the light grunted : ** (Hie !) Don't you 
know me?" 

**No; never saw you before, I think," John an- 
swered. 

** (Hie !) That 's curious ; here most every night. 
Lucky dog, ain't I ? " 

** To find a kennel ? Yes," John assented. 

' ' Say ! I ' ve never seen you here before, neither, ' * 
the other observed. 

** I 'm the nurse," said John. 

'' Nurse ! Huh ! I heard the old man was sick. 
I 'm the chaplain." 

** Ah ? " John sarcastically questioned. 
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** That *s right. Not Mr. Harmon's chaplain, you 
understand, though I expect to be when my sister 
takes full charge of him." 

'* Who 's she ? " John asked. 

*'My sister? Lord love us! — why, she house- 
keeps here for old Harmon. Mighty fine woman she 
is, too, if I do say it as (hie !) ought n't.*' 

** You 're no chaplain ; you *re drunk," said John 
contemptuously. 

**That *s nothing. When I was in the army — 
shay, were you in the army ? " 

** Yes, for ninety days." 

**I doubt it. If you 'd been in the army you 
would n't be surprised to see me in liquor. A chap- 
lain has as good a right to take liquor on a cold day 
as a nurse." Coming to a sitting posture on the 
edge of the bed, he produced a flask from his hip 
pocket, imbibed, and, handing it to John, who touched 
it to his lips and shuddered, said : **That *s the 
stuff." 

'* What *s your name? " John asked. 

The decadent drew himself up. 

**I '11 tell you in Latin, so 't you '11 know I 'm 
speaking the truth. People don't go round telling 
lies in Latin, do they ? " 

** Not nowadays ; I suppose they did once," John 
replied. 
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^* Gaudeo in nomine reverendi Marci Renegadi^^* 
the decadent rolled out. 

** What does that mean ? " John asked. 

** Means that I rejoice in the name of Reverend 
Mark Renegade. Shay, now, can you tell me (hie) 
your name in Latin ? ** 

*' I *m no scholar/* John answered. 

** Knew you could n*t," said the other with a 
chuckle. * * Never mind, ' ' patronizingly, * ' I ' 11 hear 
it in English.'* 

** Wilkins is English,'* John stated. 

* * Wilkins ? Ish * t possible. Knew a man of that 
name in the army. Good fellow, too. Never knew 
what 'came of him. Shay, were you in the army ? * ' 

•*I told you I was." 

** So you did. Shay, Wilkins, you *re one of the 
family now. S*t down here and take another drink 
with me. I want to talk with ye." He again pro- 
duced the flask, imbibed, handed it to John, who 
again tipped it to his lips with a shudder, and sat 
down on the edge of the bed. 

''How 's the old man?" the decadent asked, 
grasping John's knee chummily. 

**So, so," John answered. 

•'Not for long, eh?" 

"It depends. Why?" 

Mark looked maudlin wise, and slightly swaying 
his large frame, shook his head. "It 's a secret — 
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family secret. Promised sister on sacred honor not 
t* tell.'* 

*' Pooh ! It 's all in the family/' said John per- 
suasivly. "We old army comrades must stand to- 
gether. I 'm a poor man, but I 'm where I can pass 
out good liquor. Good eight-dollar liquor, by 
crackey, and plenty of it ! " 

** It 's all in the family, of course," the decadent 
echoed. * * Chaplain, nurse and doctor should always 
stand in together. Never give 'way family secrets 
nor one 'nother. So in the army. So here. So 
everywhere in the civil-civil-civilized world. I '11 
give it to you straight and you give me the liquor 
straight. You 'gree to 't on sacred honor ?" 

** Sacred honor. Good eight-dollar liquor and 
plenty of it. Give me your flask." 

Mark produced it. There was some left in the 
bottom which he was about to suck down, when John 
snatched the flask and poured the remnant on the 
floor. 

** Rot-gut I " he called it with contempt. ** Don't 
drink any more of that slop. It 's not fit to drown 
rats in. Now, what you 're going to tell, — tell like 
a free-hearted army comrade." He slapped Mark's 
leg and leaned against him. 

**That old man will be my brother-in-law if he 
lives long enough, and don't you forget it," drooled 
Mark, swaying back and forward. 
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** That SO?" 

** God's truth. He *s going to many my sister." 

"Mrs. Merlin?" 

"Finest woman in the world ! Good sister, too," 
Mark boasted, with loyal pride in her. 

" I 'U warrant it ! " 

" Name is n't Merlin, though ; that 's a fake," he 
further divulged. 

** What is her name, then ? " 

** Same as mine. Is n't she my sister Edith ? * ' 

"Of course." 

" Pretty name of a pretty woman. Stein brought 
her here and she did the rest mighty quick," Mark 
continued, big with admiration. 

"Then she was never married? " 

* ' No fault of hers. Dick Stein lied to her. What 
d' ye think of a man who 'd lie out of a thing like 
that?" the decadent asked with virtuous indigna- 
tion, feeling for the flask. 

" Misplaced confidence ? " John hinted. 

Mark nodded. "Same old story. I took the 
matter up and thought seriously of killing him. 
Glad I did n't now, for it *s coming out right at last. 
He *11 marry her before old Harmon 's been dead a 
month. Rich widow — see ? ' ' 

The decadent chuckled and poked John in the 
ribs. 
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'* She can make him get down on his knees to her 
then,*' John admiringly remarked. 

* * That *s what I told her, ' * assented Mark. * * But 
she won't. She 's a woman, and she loves the 
ground he walks on. Then, too, she wants things 
fixed up right and respectable for the boy. He *s a 
dandy — that boy. Name 's Mark, too. Handsomest 
child I most ever saw. Sister just worships him. * * 

'* Where do they keep him ? " 

** P-Protestant Orphan Asylum. I *11 tell you an- 
other thing : I 'm to perform the ceremony unless 
I 'm too drunk. Chances are the old man will put 
down something handsome ; hundred dollars, very 
likely. It 's a good while since I 've seen a hundred 
dollars." The decadent sighed and again mechan- 
ically felt at his hip pocket. 

** O, go away ! Really now — on honor — can you 
lawfully marry people ? ' ' John asked with incredulity. 

** Done it many a time. Why not ? I was regu- 
larly ordained, and I *ve never been de- (hie) posed. 
I was a good deal of a man once, and may be again 
if this scheme goes through. I can marry a couple 
as lawfully as a b-bishop. When you see me sober 
and dressed up in my sa-sa-sacerdotal toga, you '11 
get some idea what I am.'* 

** I see. You stepped down, but not out,** said 
John. 

Mark nodded his head. '' Mistake of my life. 
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College education, best scholar in my class. Good 
preacher, nice church. Went into the army. Drank, 
gambled, dropped. May bob up again, though." 

**What supports you? Marrying runaway 
couples ? " John asked. 

** No, I leave that to the regular pastors. Their 
wives like the pin money. Dick Stein got me a 
job in a printing office. Piecework. Learned the 
trade once. It about half keeps me, and I splice 
out here, since my sister came, God bless her ! She 
never lets old Mark go hungry. I *d lay down my 
life for that woman. Curse it all ! What's the use 
talking ? Had supper ? ** 

**Yes.*' 

'* Think I '11 slip down and get mine. Had many 
a good meal and night's lodging at the old man's 
expense." 

** And he none the wiser ? " 

** Not a bit. He 's never set eyes on me. It 's 
all right to beat a miser out of something if he don't 
know it, eh? " 

' • You are a cute one, ' ' said John. * * I '11 fill this 
and tuck it under your pillow ; but don't you give 
me away, not even to your sister." 

** Not I," Mark promised, ** though she 'd rather 
see me drink good liquor than bad. As for the old 
man, he 's got a devil of a temper, they say, and I 
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would n't like bim to get on to my coming here. I 
fear he *11 lead sister a — h-hic — of a life while it 
lasts/' 

** It won't last long, I think/* said John. 

"The sooner he goes, after the ceremony, the 
better, though I would n't countenance — " 

** Hey, there, somebody ! " Came to their ears 
from the main hall. 

Mark started in alarm to his feet, and hastily put 
on his coat. 

** That's his bark, Wilkins. He's looking for 
you. I don't envy you your job, Wilkins. Excuse 
me, I '11 travel the other way," and with lumber- 
ing alacrity he tiptoed out and down the back- 
stairs. 

John smiled in a peculiar way. Standing there 
with the light of the candle in his face, and think- 
ing how he could most effectively use this informa- 
tion, he looked anything but ** incompetent." 

'' Hey, there ! " again came to his ears, this time 
with a vigorous thumping on the floor, of a stick. 

** Coming, Uncle John ! " he shouted, and hast- 
ened to his uncle's apartment. 

** I beg your pardon, Uncle John ! I thought Mrs. 
Merlin was here." 

** She went down to see Mr. Stein. He called to 
inquire after my condition," Mr. Harmon answered. 
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*' Is he an intimate friend of yours ? *' John asked 
with an air of indifferent interest. 

** I have no intimate friends, but Mr. Stein has 
done business for me, and I consider him a capable 
man/' Mr. Harmon answered. 

** He is so regarded in the Treasury Department,' * 
said John. 

** I have no use for incompetent people. I never 
employ them, knowingly, and I find it to my interest 
to avoid all connection with them. Stein tells me 
that you have lately been dismissed for incompe- 
tency," Mr. Harmon bitingly remarked. 

'' That was the charge, perhaps, but not the truth, 
Uncle John. The truth was, the party in power 
wanted my place for one of their own people, and 
took it.'* 

** Humph ! '* the old man grunted, and remained 
silent. John mentally added another count to his 
indictment against Stein. 

**Your speech is more distinct this evening, 
Uncle John,'* he said cheerfully. ** Are you feeling 
better?'' 

**I feel very well, except that my left foot is 
somewhat numb. I wish you would move it a 
trifle and rub it." 

"With pleasure," John answered, complying. 
** Now rise and stand on it," assisting him to rise. 
"Stamp your foot, so" — stamping his own. 
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"That's it. Exercise is what moves the blood. 
Take my arm and walk up and down the hall with 
me," drawing him into progressive movement. 
** You will be as able-bodied as ever in a day or two. 
That will do, now, I think," seating him. **It 
seems rather dark here. Shall I light the gas ? " 

** I prefer candles. They are cheaper and they 
don't glare my eyes." 

* * The servants bum gas, I notice. How is that ? ' ' 
John asked, to keep the old man talking. 

** It is to save their dripping grease about on the 
floors, which would be very annoying to me. I allow 
no waste in my house, and no untidiness. My serv- 
ants are not honester than they are compelled to 
be, but I am fortunate in having as my housekeeper 
a very superior woman in whom I have perfect con- 
fidence." 

** A truly competent woman, I think," John con- 
curred. 

**She is an excellent manager. — ^Well, Bridget, 
what do you want ? More wages, I suppose." 

Mrs. Costigan had entered, attired as for social 
conquests. She dropped a curtsy. 

**No, bless your dear soul, Misther Harmon," said 
she, *' it *s not me wages this time. I 'm sorry I 
ever spoke unkindly to ye. I come to ax yer pardhun 
an' mebbe to chare ye up a bit. What can I do for 
ye, now?" 
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** You *11 want me to pay you extra for it, — ^what- 
ever you do-** 

**No, indade, sor. I 'm a woman, sor, and I 
spake from the heart.'* 

**I'm much obliged, but you need n't trouble 
yourself," he said gruffly. She curtsied again, and 
withdrew, bearing a crestfallen expression. 

''I encourage no familiarity from people in my 
employ," he remarked. * 'Allow them an inch and 
they'll take an ell." 

Costigan entered. 

** Well, what ^oyou want ? " 

** Would ye like a good, comfortin' song, sor ? " 

** What do you charge for singing ? " 

*' I make no charge for singin', sor." 

" Very well ; you need n't sing. I 'm able to pay 
for what I need, and what I don't need I go without. ' ' 

" Me father was as crazy as a loon, sor, before he 
died, and many a time when the docther could do 
nothing wid him, I put him off to slape wid a song. 
'T was ' Those Endearing Young Charms ' that he 
liked best. Shall I lull ye into a swate slumber, 
Misther Harmon ? " 

** Get out. I know what you are after," was the 
response. 

** Me intention was good, sor." 

** It is your a/tention I want, when I do want it." 
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**He suspicts me motives,** Costigan muttered 
as he went out discomfited. 

The old man sniggered. The attack was sudden 
and insidious, but he had repelled the enemy without 
serious inconvenience. 

**You should hear my daughters sing the good 
old melodies,** John sociably remarked. 

** Humph ! '* the other grunted, ever on guard. 

John went to a front window and looked across to 
the brightly-lighted hotel where his people were. 

** Who owns the Duykinck House, Uncle John ? ** 
he asked. 

** I do ; but I *d like to sell. The taxes eat up 
the profits,** Mr. Harmon answered. 

The clock struck. ** It is time to take your med- 
icine, * * John said, turning from the window. * * Shall 
I administer it?** 

He offered a teaspoonful from the covered tumbler 
that stood on a tray. Mr. Harmon took it gingerly 
and coughed. 

** It tastes pretty strong,** he remarked. 

John offered a second teaspoonful. **Two, the 
doctor said, Uncle John,** and the patient took it. 

* * I take very little medicine. I * m afraid of drugs, ' * 
he remarked. 

*'I *m susceptible to them myself A Harmon 
characteristic perhaps, Uncle John.** 

** I know nothing about that. I do know, though, 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KIN BUT NOT KITH 115 

that I have n*t been uncled so much in thirty years 
as I 've been in the last two days. You 've grown 
mighty fond of your uncle, all at once,*' the old man 
said disagreeably. 

** I regret our long estrangement, and confess that 
I may have been partly to blame,** John confessed. 

** You chose to make certain charges against me 
as administrator of your grandfather's estate, which 
I defied you to prove. You furnished no proof, but 
kept away from me to this time. Perhaps you have 
got along well ; perhaps not. I know little about 
you, but what I have heard is not to your credit.** 

**Let *s let the past go,** John suggested. **I 
did n*t come here to rake up the past.** 

** What then ? ** the old man snapped. *' To ask 
me to pull you out of the mire and support your 
family?** 

*' I hardly think I shall ever have to ask you to 
do that,** John answered. ** No, I *m not begging, 
nor speaking of my natural right as your next of 
kin and legal heir. I venture to say, and I will 
stand or fall by the declaration, that although I am 
a poor man, I have more and truer friends than you 
have, and that I can render you a greater service 
than you can render me. * * 

** Humph ! ** returned Mr. Harmon scornfully. 
** I don*t need your services, and I should decline to 
burden myself with your family under any circum- 
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stances. Just now, times are close, and I am liable 
to have a family of my own to support. I have 
made arrangements to marry a very fine, handsome, 
economical and virtuous woman. She was intro- 
duced to me and vouched for by a man in whom I 
have confidence, and I have found her to be all and 
more than I hoped for.'' 

** * A virtuous woman is a crown to her husband.' 
Your decision to assume one came rather late, did it 
not? " John rejoined. 

** If you refer to my feebleness," the old man said, 
** I was feeling as well as I ever did in my life until 
you thrust yourself upon me. The unexpected view 
of a face of an earlier generation, dead, and till that 
moment forgotten, aflFected me strangely. I appre- 
hend, however, no serious results. The doctor tells 
me that he apprehends none ; but your visit was ill- 
timed." 

*' I sincerely regret it. Uncle John, and since you 
have no use for me, I '11 not tarry longer than until 
your wedding day, which, I presume, will be soon. 
As your next of kin, I should like the privilege of 
being your best man on that occasion. Then I will 
depart, unless you should see fit to ask me to 
remain." 

** I have no objection to granting your request," 
Mr. Harmon answered, secretly pleased at the pros- 
pect of getting rid of him so easily. 
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''Thank you ! It is the only favor I have to ask. 
And if, incidentally, I should succeed in rendering 
you a great service — ** 

*' That is quite out of the question," the old man 
interrupted, but John continued : 

*' I hope it will result in a more cordial feeling to- 
ward me. I have not been a money-maker, Uncle 
John, but I have not disgraced the Harmon name 
and blood.'' 

His uncle moved uneasily. ** What you say I do 
not gainsay, but I make no promises. Now let us 
dismiss the subject. Conversations of this kind are 
very distasteful, and usually unprofitable." 

The housekeeper here entered with a bowl of 
gruel in her hand. She had exchanged her neat, 
ordinary attire for an evening dress that showed her 
throat and bust to advantage. 

** Mrs. Merlin is the lady to whom I referred a 
moment ago," Mr. Harmon stated in more gracious 
accent. 

John rose and bowed. **My uncle has just in- 
formed me of his honorable intentions," he said with 
a smile. ** I sincerely wish him long life and hap- 
piness." 

Mrs. Merlin caught her breath, and, as on a former 
occasion, put her disengaged finger-tips to the pit of 
her throat. 
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** Yes ; Mr. Harmon has done me the honor to 
ask me to be his wife,** she confessed. 

** Under the circumstances, I will venture to efface 
myself until you have further need of me, Uncle 
John. I see that Aunt Edith has something for you. 
Kindly knock on my door at your convenience, 
Aunt Edith.'* And he left them together. 

Mrs. Merlin again caught her breath, and stared. 
Then she set the bowl down and tucked a napkin 
under the invalid's chin. 

** What 's that for,'* he asked. 

** I 'm going to feed you. I have some delicious 
gruel here that I made with my own hands." She 
sat down close by and put a spoonful to his lips. 
** Meanwhile, we will have a real nice, cosy little 
chat," she added, smiling into his eyes. ** I think 
this is much pleasanter than being nagged by one's 
poor relation, don't you?" she purred, deftly ad- 
ministering the gruel. 

** Rather more agreeable," he admitted. 

**How do you like your nephew ? " she asked. 
** Is he real nice?" 

*'0, he's a happy-go-lucky fellow. He has a 
good opinion of himself," Mr. Harmon answered. 

John had so conducted himself that not much fault 
could be found with him. Mrs. Merlin looked a 
trifle disappointed. 

** How long is he going to stay ? " she purred. 
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** I told him he could stay long enough to see us 
married/' 

** And how long will that be ? '* 

** It is for you to say.'' 

** Oh ! and so you would throw the responsibility 
on poor me ? Well, suppose I say a year ! " 

'* I might be in my grave." 

She shuddered prettily. 

^* Six months?" 

** I do n't want him here six months." 

** Three?" 

** I don't perceive the necessity." 

*^One?" 

** Why one, even?" 

**0 you — man!" she exclaimed smiling, -and 
flirting with her eyes. ' * Well, will to-morrow do ! " 

** It would Suit me," he answered, regarding her 
with great favor. 

She put aside the napkin and bowl, slid down 
upon her knees, kissed him and drew his head 
against her. 

**Do you really want me as soon as that ? " she 
asked with rapturous incredulity in her tones. 

** I know of no reason for delay. Do you ? " he 
returned. 

**It shall be as you wish," she tenderly con- 
sented in a way to imply that his ardor had over- 
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powered her womanly reluctance, compelling to 
sweet surrender. 

* * We have nobody's convenience to consult but our 
own/* he argued. 

** Nobody's/* she assented. ** It is our own little 
private personal affair. If we have 'nt a right to 
please ourselves, who has, I 'd like to know ? " 

**Very well, tell Stein to atten4 to whatever is 
necessary in the matter, and to have a clergyman 
here to-morrow evening at five o'clock,** said Mr. 
Harmon. 

** To think,** said she, ** that before this time to- 
morrow night, I shall be your wife as well as your 
housekeeper !** 

** I dare say the time *11 come when you will feel 
above the housekeeper's part and want me to hire 
one to do the work. That *s the way with you 
women — ^hey?'* he said in the exuberance of his 
good humor. 

** No, indeed ! I 'd rather do the work than have 
another woman in the house. I 'm too jealous," 
she protested. 

** Well, I '11 try not to make you jealous," he 
gruffly promised. 

** And you '11 love me truly and be real patient 
with my faults ? I won't marry for any reason in 
the world but love. There ! ' ' 
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She drew back and looked at him with such co- 
quettish defiance that he was enraptnred. 

** You 'xe diflfeient from some women," he said. 

"Am I ? " she smiled, chucking his chin. 

He looked at her admiringly. " Humph ! Do 
you like jewelry ? " he asked, just to hear the answer, 
for he was enjo3ring her every syllable, — ^poor old 
man ! 

'' Was theie ever a woman who did n't like pretty 
things ? " she answered. 

" Lock the door and I '11 show you something," 
he directed. 

** How lovely of you ! " she exclaimed, and 
sprang to obey. 

Mr. Harmon produced a bunch of keys and se- 
lected one. 

" Open the middle drawer of my bureau, and 
bring me the satin-wood box that you will find in 
the left-hand comer," he told her, as he gave the 
key. She found the box and put it into his hands. 

**You locked the door securely?" he inquired, 
peering cautiously about. * * This is very valuable. ' ' 

To satisfy him, she tried the door, and drew down 
the window shades. 

" Yes ; nobody can see in," she assured him. 

•* Look here!" 

Unlocking the casket, he lifted fix>m the pale- 
blue silk interior a pearl necklace of many strands. 
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You may have seen pictures or descriptions of the 
pearl necklace that is worn by the Queen of Italy. 
This one was not the equal of that, but it was a fair 
approach thereto, 

** Oh, Mr. Harmon ! *' she rapturously exclaimed. 
**Forme?'' 

**Why not?** he asked back. ** I never saw a 
woman that it would look better on.'* 

She knelt at his knees, and with his shaking old 
hands he succeeded in twining the precious coils 
around her large white neck. 

** It becomes you well. Go and see if it does n*t,** 
he said with approval. 

She went to the mirror and admired the eflFect, 
while he sat and admired her. His eyes were satis- 
fied with her comeliness. 

** How generous you are to me ! ** she exclaimed 
in her pleasant love-tones, coming again to him. 

**I have n*t given it to you yet,** he said 
brusquely. 

** But you will to-morrow. Think what I have 
promised to give to you,** she coaxed, sinking to 
her knees and looking up at him. 

** They are for a loving and obedient wife,** was 
his response, oracular, but conveying hope. 

** Then they are for me,*' she declared. 

**We shall see. Put them away now until to- 
morrow," he commanded. 
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She took ojBF the necklace, which he carefully re- 
placed in the box, and had her restore it to its comer 
in the bureau drawer. Nor did he forget to take the 
key. 

**I *11 keep them in charge to insure your punctual 
attendance at the ceremony,'* he said jocosely. 

** You *re a regular tease,** said she. 

**It *s not every woman who is led to the altar 
with a rope of pearls. I have my own way of doing 
things, as no doubt you discovered long ago,** he 
observed, ** and will discover hereafter.** 

** If I had not discovered that you were a nice old 
growling grizzly bear that needed a keeper just like 
me, your ropes of pearls wouldn't signify /Aa/ .^ ' * 
she declared with a stiap of her fingers. ''Now, 
precious,** she added, changing her tone to one of 
tender solicitude, ** I think it is time for you to get 
to bed, and I will call your nephew. You must feel 
bright and well to-morrow, you know. Good-night, 
dear ! To-morrow night — ** She gathered him to 
her in a quick, strong embrace. ** Oh, you darling, 
generous old bear ! I begrudge every minute that 
I can't be with you.** She ran out of the room, 
leaving the door open, knocked at John*s door and 
disappeared. 

The old man had been stimulated by her vigorous 
feminine personality to a species of mental and 
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physical ecstasy which some who read will under- 
stand and others will not. 

** Wonderful ! '' he said aloud, lost in contempla- 
tion of her charms. ** She's wonderful. I never 
saw her equal." He rose, went to the mirror and 
regarded himself with curious interest. **The old 
can love,** said he. ** There 's no doubt about it. 
The old can love. I may be eighty, but I don't look 
it. My voice is strong and I feel strong in mind 
and body. I could sing and dance." He smiled at 
himself and began to sing an old song that suddenly 
came to mind : 

" * If any fair lass is in loye with me, 

She Ml find me as young as I used to be ; 
And if any gallant is ripe for a chance, 
He '11 find me a rival iu chorus or dance.' "" 

He involuntarily shuffled his feet to the cadence 
of the air, which was like that of *' Rory O'More " ; 
and there he was, singing and dancing before the 
looking-glass, in a delirium of joyous excitement, his 
face flushed and his eyes glistening. Suddenly a 
dizziness seized him and he could not see. He tot- 
tered and would have fallen, had not John, who from 
the doorway had been observing him, sprang forward 
and caught him in his arms. 

John tenderly placed him in the easy chair, and 
applied the stopper of an ammonia bottle to his nos- 
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trils, murmuring to himself: **Poor old man! I 
wonder if this is the end.** 

It proved to be only a vertigo, for, in response to 
the ammonia, Mr. Harmon quickly revived. Mrs. 
Merlin meanwhile had looked in at the open door, 
and seen that something had befallen her aged lover. 

**0h my soul 1 What has happened?** she ex- 
claimed, running to him with a speed that rustled 
her skirts. 

''He fainted, — that *s all. He is coming to all 
rig^tt,** John quietly answered. 

*'Eh, eh! Where am I?** said Mr. Harmon, 
opening his eyes and looking at the two who were 
anxiously regarding him. 

"Here!** Mrs. Merlin replied, dropping to her 
knees and gathering him to her bosom. ''In your 
wife*s arms, darling.** 

" Not yet, madam. Heaven may have decreed a 
better fate for him,** said John as quietly as before. 

" What do you mean ? ** she demanded, rising and 
bridling. 

" Time will tell,** he answered. 

" Do you think he *s going to die ? ** she asked in 
alarm. 

" Not to-night ; but perhaps *t would be fortunate 
if he should.** 

" For you ? ** she insinuated with a sneer. 

" For him,** he answered, regarding her with the 
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peculiar smile that he contracted by candle-light in 
Mark's chamber. 

** You 41 go to-morrow, sir/' she said angrily, her 
antagonism flaming out. 

** To-morrow, madam, promises to be an eventful 
day,*' John smilingly observed. ***Till then I'm 
here, and do not further need your kind assistance. 
Good night ! Sleep well, that you may look your 
best to-morrow." He bowed and gracefully waved 
her to the door. 

** Insolent ! " she hissed, and went out in a fury. 

Mr. Harmon evidently failed to catch the import 
of this passage-at-arms. He was wrapped in his own 
happy thoughts, and not yet fully alive to what was 
going on around him. As soon as he recovered 
full power of expression, he said : 

** We have decided to have the ceremony to-mor- 
row at five o'clock. Inasmuch as you are already 
here and have signified your desire to act as my 
next of kin, I invite you to be present. But I wish 
it to be distinctly understood that I can not under- 
take any responsibility for your family." 

*' Thank you. Uncle John ; I add nothing to my 
original request," the younger man meekly answered. 

** And of course we shall prefer to be by ourselves 
immediately afterward," Mr. Harmon added. 

** That is only natural. I shall not stay a moment 
longer than you may wish me to," John promised. 
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** I have never allowed myself to rest under obli- 
gation to any one, and I shall hand you my cheque 
for what might be construed as your services to me 
up to the time of your departure,*' Mr. Harmon con- 
tinued after a little considering. 

*' You are very kind/* said John. 

"And will take your receipt,** the old man further 
stipulated. 

** Certainly,*' John agreed. ** Now, had n't you 
better retire ? There is no more business to transact, 
I think.** 

** You may help me to bed,** the old man con- 
sented. 

John gave his arm. 

** She *s a fine figure of a woman, John ; don*t you 
think so ? ** he said in a wheedling way as he got to 
his feet. 

*' I do, indeed ! Stein recommended her, you say ? 
Doubtless he has seen more of her than I have, * * 
John returned with a subtlety that the infatuated 
one did not detect. 

*'Yes, Stein admires her. Stein admires her. 
You are a little jealous of Stein, I fancy,** the old 
man chuckled. 

'* Not at all. Stein is a very able man in some 
respects, but I would n*t change places with him. 
Stop your noise now. You have talked enough," 
said John with good-natured peremptoriness. 
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*' I suppose I must obey my nurse/' the patient 
grumbled. 

** Certainly you must, if you want to live to see 
your wedding-day/* the long-suflfering nephew tact- 
fully insisted ; and in a few minutes he had his aged 
relative in bed. Then he sat down to think. 

He thought it evident that his uncle's prejudice 
against him had softened, and that he uncon- 
sciously liked him, both for his personality, which 
John knew was agreeable, and for his omission to 
ask a favor or demand a right. He hoped to have 
him in a still more amenable frame of mind by to- 
morrow evening, and then to knock from under him 
the props that he relied upon for operations in 
business, and for domestic happiness. 

General Grant once remarked that when planning 
a battle, he always took it into account that the op- 
posing commander was likely to be similarly en- 
gaged. Such was the case in this campaign for an 
old man's estate. Stein was alert and fertile in re- 
sources, and had, it must be admitted, I think, an 
efficient ally in the housekeeper. But the legal 
heir had surprised him by the suddenness and vigor 
of his attack. If Stein had known that Mark had 
been tampered with by the enemy, of course he 
would have planned differently. He did realize that 
Mark was a weak vessel. Mark had long been a 
trouble and an embarrassment to him, but knew too 
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much to make it safe to incur bis deadly enmity by 
casting bim off entirely. He had at times been 
placated with the promise that he should officiate at 
his sister's marriage, and this had taken wonderfully 
strong root in his mind, as was shown in his tipsy 
interview with the nurse **Wilkins/' He idolized 
his sister, and decadent though he was, meant to 
see her wrong righted, so far as it could be. But he 
was very distrustful of Stein, and had a feeling that 
if, in his own priestly capacity, soiled though it 
was, he could conduct her marriage ceremony, he 
should by so doing, in a measure, at least, cleanse 
both himself and her, and know to a certainty that 
the thing had been done. That was his contention, 
to which he held so strenuously that Stein did not 
dare oppose him, especially since Mrs. Merlin had 
made the same promise. She felt very tender 
toward her erring brother and jealous of his dig- 
nity, as one who had been a gentleman of good birth 
and education, and a clergyman. 

John had a feeling that Stein was actually in the 
house much of the time, and such was the fact. 
Mrs. Merlin was in conference with him very soon 
after her tilt with the next-of-kin in Mr. Harmon's 
apartment, and her report gave Stein some anxiety. 
They agreed, however, that he could not have 
learned of anything that he could put to effective 
use. Stein thought it probable that John was 
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secretly hostile to the marriage, and that he might 
in some way attempt to prevent it ; but failed to see 
how he could succeed, in the few hours that were 
available, especially in view of Mr. Harmon's un- 
friendliness toward him, and infatuation for the bride* 
elect. 

''One precaution I insist upon,'* said Stein. 
'* Mark must not only beyond all question be per- 
fectly sober, but he must be disguised." 

" Of course he must be sober, and I will see that 
he is ; but why disguised ? " she asked. 

"Because of the Costigans. They might some 
time take it into their heads to turn State's evidence. ' ' 

* * So they might, ' ' she admitted. * * I did n't think 
of that. But it would n' t invalidate the marriage. ' ' 

** No, but if it should ever get to Mr. Harmon, he 
would n't like it, and the nephew might make a 
handle of it." 

** That is true," she assented. 

"There has been a great meeting of bishops in 
Washington lately, and among them was an old col- 
lege chum of mine, who turned up as bishop of some 
outlandish far-oflF Western Territory — I belive it was 
Oklahoma. He looks enough like Mark to be his 
brother, only he has a head of hair and a beard. 
We '11 put a head of hair and a beard on Mark, and 
let him sign the marriage certificate as the Bishop of 
Oklahoma. Of course he will have officiated only 
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as a favor to me and will be obliged to leave immed- 
iately. What 's the matter of that ? * ' 

*' Nothing ; only persuade Mr. Harmon to give the 
Bishop of Oklahoma a hundred dollars for his dio~ 
cese," she amended. 

*' I don't believe the old miser will put down a 
hundred, but he may go fifty, seeing that he is feel- 
ing pretty mellow. Stein opined so shrewdly that 
they both laughed. ' ' The bishop, ' ' Stein continued, 
*' must come and depart in a carriage. I will see to 
that all right, but you must see to his robe. You 
understand such toggery.*' 

'* I will see to it. Mark had a beautifiil outfit of 
priestly vestments that I have kept for him in one of 
my trunks. I can easily make it do. He can robe 
here in the waiting-room," she agreed. 

** I shall have to provide him with an overcoat and 
tall hat to come and go in, and it 's my judgment 
that he had better be kept away firom the house en- 
tirely for some time to come. I '11 take him to 
Washington with me. Nothing must be risked that 
might irritate Mr. Harmon or discredit you. When 
the time seems opportune, I '11 happen in on some 
matter of business, and broach to him the subject of 
making a will. If he should die without one, the 
law will give us enough to be comfortable on, as I 
said the other morning. I 'd no idea things would 
move quite so fast then." 
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'* You are awfully smart, Dick," she said admir- 
ingly. 

"Well, you are a smart woman. I '11 give you 
credit for it, * * he rejoined. * * Is Mark in his room ? ' ' 

" I think so ; I turned the key on him," she an- 
swered. 

*' I '11 take him with me to my law chambers, and 
turn the key on him there. When he comes back 
with me to-morrow evening, you won't know your 
own brother." 

** I think," said she smiling, " that Mr. Harmon 
will be quite pleased at being married by a bishop." 

They separated to complete these important de- 
tails, while John perfected his. Then, in the lan- 
guage of military historians, the opposing forces, 
who on the n;orrow were to contend for all that 
women love and men hold dear, their respective plans 
of battle having been arranged, and the necessary 
orders issued, rested on their arms. 

Meanwhile in the parlor of the Duykinck Hotel, 
opposite. Sir Highland Percival was ftillfilling the 
dire threat not to let Morton out of his sight, and 
his faithful ally Chang Moy was assisting. There 
was a good piano, and it became obligatory on Sir 
Highland to hear the girls play and sing both solos 
and duets, for Morton was, after dinner, in a musical 
mood, and even sang with them, singing very well in 
a good barytone voice that pleased Sir Highland. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KIN BUT NOT KITH 133 

Later, when the little company might have disin- 
tegrated, Morton contrived to hold it together by 
begging the ladies to join, in just one game of six- 
hand euchre, alias ''the widow," which he knew 
had diverted his father on many a winter evening in 
his country house at home. Six congenial people, I 
venture to say, having nothing else to do, never sep- 
arated after playing but one game of it, and Morton 
took good care that no such accident occurred that 
evening. So the time passed very pleasantly for Sir 
Highland, and it fell out that the plan he had de- 
vised for his son's rescue resulted in his own capture. 

" Rather nice women, father, don't you think ? " 
Morton queried when they had gone up to bed. 

* * Very well-bred, agreeable women ; but you can't 
afford to marry them," Sir Highland, who was now 
sleepy, answered. 

" I don't propose to marry all three," said Morton. 

"You can't afford to marry where there is no 
money. You know what I mean. The estate is 
entailed, and you are a younger son," the Baronet 
testily explained. 

" Well," Morton rejoined, I wOuld n't marry that 
girl you want me to, after knowing Nellie Harmon, 
for every dollar of her father's fortune. She 's a 
dummy ; and I should either plunge into immorality 
or hang myself for relief. ' ' 

"You talk like a fool," said Sir Highland. But 
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Morton knew that his father's only objection to Miss 
Harmon now was her poverty. 

To again adopt a phrase of our military historians, 
the auxiliary force, having carried the first redoubt, 
awaited a signal. 
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CHAPTER V 

SLITH AND KIN 

Ths next morning, Sir Highland, Morton, Chang 
Moy and the three ladies each received a formal in- 
vitation to dine at the Harmon residence, at seven 
o'clock. * * To meet my venerable uncle, * * the invita- 
tions said, and they were signed ''John Harmon, Jr." 
They contained no allusion to a wedding or a wife, 
from which it may be inferred that they were not 
sent in honor of Mr. Harmon's proposed marriage. 
Not even to his wife and daughters did John speak 
of it ; but he asked them to take the liberty to step 
into the dining-room, as soon as convenient after 
their arrival, and to suggest to Mr. and Mrs. Costigan 
anything that might enhance the tasteful appearance 
of the room and table. He admonished them to be 
gowned as becomingly as possible, which was un- 
necessary, and I mention it only to show how care- 
fully he had considered every move in the battle that 
he meant to fight. In the afternoon he made himself 
very civil to Mrs. Merlin, and informed her that he 
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had invited a few friends to dinner, — just bis wife 
and daughters, Sir Highland Percival an English 
Baronet, and two nice young men of the British and 
Chinese legations at Washington. She was aghast 
at the prospect. 

**I don't know what Mr. Harmon will say," she 
almost gasped, in her consternation. 

** We will not say anything to him about it until 
after the ceremony,*' said John. ** It would excite 
him needlessly, and he might raise objections ; but 
there is no sense in my uncle's living a hermit life, 
especially after his — ^his marriage. As you and I 
both know, he is a very rich man, and can afford to 
entertain a little. If he can be broken into it he will 
like it, and it will be pleasanter for all concerned. 
Don't you think so ? " 

**Yes, I — do think so," she hesitatingly answered. 

Of course she did ; he knew she would. 

*' I will take the responsibility and expense of this 
initiatory affair on myself," he continued. *' I con- 
sider my uncle a rather remarkable man, and since 
my family and friends are in the city, and the time 
seemed so auspicious, I planned a little surprise. If 
he does n't like it he need n't ask any of us to come 
again, and no harm will have been done." 

** Have you spoken to theCostigans?" she asked. 

** Yes ; and gave Costigan a market-list with 
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money enough to pay for everything. All is arranged 
for." 

* * I think you have taken quite a liberty, * ' she said, 
not knowing what to say. 

** Perhaps so ; however, as his next of kin and 
best man, I ventured to take it. But, as I said a 
moment ago, it might excite him, and, indeed, spoil 
everything to tell him beforehand." 

** I think so, too. For my part I should n't dare 
to tell him," she acknowledged frankly. 

** Very well, then; let me manage it," said he. 
** By the way, there 's one other point on which I 
wanted to consult you. Where shall the ceremony 
be performed, — ^in the library upstairs, or down in 
the parlor?" 

** What do you advise ? " she asked. 

** Well," he replied, ** since you do me the honor 
to ask me, my judgment is that it had better be in 
the library. It is pleasant and cosy up there ; he 
can rest quietly until the officiating clergyman is 
ready, — he may be exactly on time and he may not, — 
and he will not be disturbed by the arrival of the 
people whom I have invited to dinner. They, 
naturally, will assemble in the parlor." 

** I quite agree with you," she assented. 

** Thank you ! " he responded. ** Mr. Stein will 
give you to the bride-groom ? " 

**Yes." 
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** Have you invited any others to be present?*' 

** No one. Mr. Harmon's illness and — " 

** Certainly. Very well. I suggest, then, that 
you be waiting in your apartment, and when the 
minister signifies his readiness to begin, Mr. Stein 
will come to your door and bring you to the library, 
whither I will at the same moment bring Mr. Har- 
mon from his room. Mr. and Mrs. Costigan will, of 
course, be present as the family servants and as wit- 
nesses, and I have thought it well to ask the doctor 
to attend also. Good extra help has been provided 
in the dining-room and kitchen, which will permit 
the Costigans to come up long enough to witness 
the proceedings.'* 

** You seem to have thought of everything," she 
exclaimed, warming towards him in spite of herself. 

** I have tried to. I believe I have nothing fur- 
ther. O, yes. One more point. Shall I engage the 
minister?" 

*'No; Mr. Stein has already engaged one. We 
are to be married by an old friend of his who happens 
to be in the city ; the Bishop of Oklahoma. I think 
Mr. Harmon will be quite pleased to be married by 
a bishop, don't you ? " 

This was unexpected. He had not heard the con- 
fidential conversation that ended with her making 
the same observation to Stein, and it raised a dis- 
turbing fear in his mind that the statements made in 
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tipsy-confidence by the back-stairs chaplain were lies. 
If they were, he was destined to humiliation and 
failure. 

** I don't imagine,^' he answered, ** that my uncle 
is steeped in veneration for a bishop, even ; but he 
probably will be pleased. Bishops are supposed to 
add dignity to these occasions.'' 

With this the conference ended, and soon after- 
ward he found it convenient to go to the kitchen by 
way of the back stairs. The room where his inter- 
view with Mark had taken place was unoccupied. 
He could not, in the interval before five o'clock, hunt 
up the Protestant Orphan Asylum and verify the 
statement relative to ** the boy." In his extremity 
he thought of Costigan. 

**Costigan," he said, ** after supper last night I 
went up the back stairs — " 

** So you did, sor ; I remember it." 

** And stumbled on an intoxicated man in one of 
the back chambers. Who was he ? " 

Costigan felt of his chin reflectively. **I think 
he 's a poor relation, sor." 

** Yours?" 

** No, sor ; the housekeeper's." 

' * What is his business, if he has any ? " 

''He was an army chaplain, sor. He took to 
drink, and it 's my opinion he 's a tramp printer. 
He does very little work." 
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'' Has he or Mrs. Merlin ever brought a small boy 
here?'' 

** Not to my knowledge, sor." 

Costigan's answers afforded John some comfort, 
since, so far as they went, they confirmed Mark's 
statements. He concluded that Stein, for prudential 
reasons, had vetoed the chaplain's plan to perform 
the marriage ceremony ; but a doubt had been lodged 
in his mind, and he felt somewhat less confident. 
He sent a few lines to the doctor, asking him to as- 
certain, if possible, whether a certain child was at 
the Protestant Orphan Asylum, and to report at 
once. 

Mr. Harmon apparently had no idea of dressing 
for the occasion. Beyond keeping close track of the 
time of day, punctuality being a habit, he gave little 
evidence of interest in the approaching event. But 
who, from looking at him, can know the workings 
of an old man's mind ? 

At four the nephew said : "The time is approach- 
ing. Uncle John. Had n't we better fix up a little ? ' ' 

** It is informal ; wholly informal," he answered. 
** I don't intend to make any parade." 

** On the other hand, I would n't stand up to be 
married to a handsome, vigorous woman like Mrs. 
Merlin, in dressing-gown and slippers, if I were you. 
The contrast would be to your disadvantage," John 
advised. 
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** I intend to put on a coat/* Mr. Harmon con- 
ceded. 

** Have n't you a dress suit ? " John asked. 

**Idare say I have, somewhere; but I haven't 
worn it for years. I make very little use of such 
frippery," he replied. 

** Well, you know how it was in Bible times ; the 
man who went to a wedding, minus a wedding gar- 
ment, was thrown out," John suggested. 

** Humph ! " the other grumbled. ** You might 
look in the hall closet. Here is the key," and out 
came the bunch that the housekeeper's eyes had 
been treated to. 

John found the suit hanging from a hook, in a 
hermetically closed bag. It was odorous of cam- 
phor. 

'* I presume it is moth-eaten," said Mr. Harmon. 

*' Not at all," John decided after a critical inspec- 
tion. * * It is all right. Get into it. ' ' 

**You have a way with you!" the old man 
sniggered, as he submitted to his valet's assistance. 

** If you will be married, I don't want you to do 
it looking like an Egyptian mummy, although this 
camphor does make you smell like one," John be* 
tween sniflFs observed. 

'' I don't notice it," said Mr. Harmon. 

**'T will soon wear oflF," John returned* 
** Where 's your white tie ? " 
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"You'll find one in the top drawer therewith 
some clean collars." 

John suitably dressed his uncle's neck, put shoes 
on his feet and then did a little barber work for him. 
He stood back and surveyed his handiwork. 

** Good gracious ! " he exclaimed. ** Where are 
your teeth?" 

*' I sometimes take them out to rest my gums. 
They are in a tumbler on the washstand," said Mr. 
Harmon humbly. 

** Put them in, quick ! " John commanded, bring- 
ing the tumbler, which looked like an anatomical- 
specimen jar in the Medical Museum. ** A tooth- 
less bridegroom is a terror to brides," he remarked 
as the old man slipped them into place. " Now you 
look a little more like Adam a/Ur the Creator 
breathed life into him. Inspect yourself in the 
mirror." He led him to it, and added a few finish- 
ing touches while the old man admired himself. 

" I suppose one gets rusty and careless, living a 
bachelor life, " the renovated bridegroom remarked, 
well pleased with his really very good appearance. 

'' It is high time you were looked after by some- 
body, ' ' said John. * * By the by, I suppose you know 
all about this woman you 're going to marry. 
You ' ve looked up her record, of course ? Excuse 
me now ; as your next of kin and best man, I pro- 
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pose to wear a dress suit, myself*'; and he v^reat out 
before his uncle could speak. 

Mr. Harmon extracted the bunch of keys from a 
pocket of his discarded suit, which he could not but 
admit to himself presented a sorry contrast to the 
one now on him, and unlocking the middle drawer 
took out the satin-wood box. This also he was 
about to unlock, when something — ^habitual caution, 
perhaps — ^influenced him to return its tiny key to his 
vest pocket. But he placed the box conveniently 
near, and sat down to wait until five o'clock. 

Ten minutes before that hour a carriage arrived, 
and Stein, accompanied by a large, distinguished- 
looking man, alighted therefrom. He left the per- 
sonage in the waiting-room at the left and, after a 
word with Costigan, went upstairs to Mrs. Merlin's 
apartment. She was handsomely gowned in white 
silk, and a spray of artificial orange blossoms was 
fastened in her hair. It can not be denied that she 
was a good-looking woman. 

**Ah, Edith, well met! You make a charming 
bride, 'pon my word ! If a fortune was n't at stake 
I couldn't see you do it," Stein said with real ad- 
miration and a tolerable approach to sincerity. 

"It's a bitter dose I'm taking for your sake, 
Dick, ' ' she returned in a voice that trembled a little. 

** I know it, but I think your martyrdom will not 
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be a long one. He 's feeble,*' said Stein encourag- 
ingly. 

•* I know he seems so, but, — O, Dick, what if he 
should live to be ninety ! They do, sometimes," she 
faltered. 

"Nonsense! It is impossible. One foot is in 
the grave already, and the other can be hastened if 
he lags too long." 

** Dick ! " she said reproachfully. 

**Well; it won't be necessary," he qualified. 
** Mark is behaving beautifully. I declare I almost 
am in awe of him. I left him robing in the waiting- 
room, and he must be in the library by this time. I 
told Costigan to conduct him up." 

** Do you think Costigan will suspect — " 

**No!" said Stein with emphasis. "Nobody 
would suspect. You would n't. Excuse me while 
I go and see if all is ready." 

He returned directly. ** Come," said he, offering 
his arm, which she took. ** The ordeal will soon 
be over. What makes you tremble? There 's nothing 
to fear. For heaven's sake, don't weaken, whatever 
happens," he whispered as they slowly advanced to- 
ward the library. But she trembled, nevertheless. 

And John Harmon, Jr., was trembling also. He 
had met Stein face to face for a moment, and had 
been introduced to the Bishop of Oklahoma, with 
whose dignified presence he was impressed. Whether 
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or not the Bishop recognized in the fashionably- 
garbed gentleman whom Stein introduced as a rela- 
tive of Mr. Harmon, the smoking-jacketed nurse 
Wilkins, I can not positively say. My opinion is 
that he did not. At any rate, he gave no sign of 
recognition. 

When John went to Mr. Harmon's apartment after 
dressing in his own, Mr. Harmon, having had time 
to collect his thoughts, said in his most formal ac- 
cents, that sounded more formal still coming from 
him in a dress-suit instead of an old loose gown : 

**You asked me a very singular and offensive 
question a few minutes ago, of which I demand an 
explanation. You asked me if — " 

** Excuse me. Uncle John. There is no time to 
go into that now,*' the nephew said peremptorily. 
''It is five o'clock, the Bishop is waiting, and the 
bride is on her way to meet you before him. It was 
an important precaution which you neglected, but 
which I, for your sake, attended to. I will explain 
later. Come." 

Mr. Harmon rose and took John's arm with one 
hand and his gold-headed cane in the other. 

"Be kind enough," he said with icy formality, 
''to bring that box, and place it convenient to me. 
It contains something that I choose to bestow on 
the lady of my selection." 

John took up the pretty casket, and arm-in-arm 
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they entered the library, where they met the other 
pair. Mr. and Mrs. Costigan were present, but the 
doctor was not. 

** Bring Mr. Harmon's large chair and quietly 
place it behind him/' John whispered to Costigan, 
who obeyed the order with noiseless celerity. John 
set the casket on a table, convenient. 

There were pale faces in the little group ; the 
bridegroom's, pale with age, infirmity, and anger at 
what he had construed as a reflection on both him- 
self and his bride ; Stein's, pale with the suspense of 
a gambler who has a heavy stake at risk but is, on 
the whole, confident of success ; John's, pale with a 
set determination to then and there lock horns with 
a dangerous enemy, and either hurl him or be hurled 
to humiliating defeat. And at that moment, con- 
fironting a situation that meant so much, so terribly 
much, he was well nigh paralyzed by a sense of the 
weakness of his resources. He had calculated on 
Rev. Mark Renegade, and lo, there loomed up before 
him the imposing presence of the Bishop of Okla- 
homa ! How could he substantiate a charge if he 
should make it ? Beads of sweat stood on his fore- 
head, and his tongue clave to the roof of his mouth, 
in dryness. Stein's did not, and it was a respite to 
John to have his tension relieved by an utterance 
that for a few seconds delayed the crisis. 

Stein said : ** It may or may not have been known 
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to all who are present that, previous to Mr. Harmon's 
sudden illness, he had made arrangements to wed 
this lady who is, by all who know her, so highly 
esteemed. Needing now, more than ever, her tender 
care, and, as a just and generous man, desiring to see 
her placed in the honorable and privileged position 
of a wife, he has chosen to have the marriage cere- 
mony performed without delay. We, therefore, 
members of his household, being respectively his next 
of kin, his legal adviser, and his trusted family 
servants, are come together to witness this solemn 
event, and to affix our signatures to the marriage 
certificate. My right reverend friend, the Bishop of 
Oklahoma, will now officiate.'' 

He bowed to the imposing, robed figure that, 
prayer-book in hand, had been waiting, and that John 
had been, during Stein's address, intently studying. 
The doctor, meanwhile, had unobtrusively entered, 
and passing behind John, whispered a word in his 
ear. 

** * Dearly beloved,' " began the figure sonorously, 
** *we are gathered together here,' " and so on 
through the introductory paragraph to the last sen- 
tence : ** * If any man can show just cause why they 
may not lawfully be joined together, let him speak 
now, or else hereafter forever hold his peace.' " 

It was now or never, and John forced himself to 
speak : 
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** I can show just cause, and I forbid the mar- 
riage." 

The bride-elect caught her breath, and the finger- 
tips of her disengaged hand went to her throat-pit. 
Surprise and consternation were depicted on erery 
face except John's. 

* * You ! What do you mean ? ' * Stein sharply de- 
manded. 

'' I am Mr. Harmon's next of kin, and I mean 
business, ' ' he answered, meeting Stein's snakish eyes. 

** Proceed with the ceremony," said Stein to the 
Bishop. 

"Wait a moment," Mr. Harmon countermanded, 
in a voice that quavered. Then he addressed John. 
** What is your object, sir, in thus presumptuously 
daring to interfere with a sacred marriage ceremony ? 
Am I not of age ? " He trembled visibly. 

**My object," John replied, **is to fiiistrate a 
wicked conspiracy against you and your estate. 
This woman whom Mr. Stein introduced to you as 
Mrs. Merlin is not a widow, neither has she a hus- 
band. Yet she has a child that is provided for by 
the man who recommended her to you." 

' ' What ! Mr. Stein ? Impossible ! " he quavered, 
aghast at the revelation. 

** I defy him to prove it," said Stein. 

* * I can prove it, ' ' John declared, * * by this berobed, 
bewigged and bewhiskered priest, who is none other 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KITH AND KIN 149 

than the woman's dissolute brother to whom, after 
coming here, she supplied latch-keys, and who sleeps 
in your back chamber nearly every night. If you 
don't believe it, look at him !" and with a sudden 
movement he snatched the beautiful wig and beard 
from the Bishop's head and face, revealing the flabby- 
faced decadent. ** Who is he, Costigan ? " he asked 
of the butler, whose eyes were almost popping from 
their sockets. 

** He 's the tramp printer, son" 

**Is he the housekeeper's brother?" asked John 
again. 

* ' He is, sor ; bad luck to him ! ' ' Costigan promptly 
answered. 

** Do you know him, Mrs. Costigan? " John asked. 

'' I do. He 's eaten many a meal }n the kitchen, 
poor man ! " she replied. 

'* As a matter of fact," said John, addressing Mr. 
Harmon, *' he is a man who was once ordained, but 
lost his standing from intemperate habits contracted 
while serving in the army as a chaplain." 

** Incredible ! " said Mr. Harmon. 

**It is a lie !" Mrs. Merlin declared, wild with 
fury. 

**This is a very serious matter," said Mr. Harmon, 
in a greatly agitated, quavering voice. 

'<I have told no lie, Edith Renegade! If an^ 
statement of mine made here to-day does not, on in- 
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vestigation, prove correct, I will abide the conse- 
quences. Do you dare deny that you are the mother 
of a child that is being cared fin: at the Protestant 
Orphan Asylum ? ' ' 

* * The child is there. I have the record, ' ' said the 
doctor quietly. 

Mr. Harmon turned to the bride-elect, who was 
moving her hands excitedly, and said in a voice that 
was pitiful for its burden of reproach, grief, doubt, 
and rising indignation : 

" Mrs. Merlin, has this man told the truth ? " 

She looked appealingly at Stein, scowled at John, 
who was regarding her with that new, peculiar smile 
of his, panted hysterically, but uttered no word. 

** I require an answer. Speak ! '* persisted the re- 
lentless old man in a harder voice. 

**Oh, Mr. Harmon, forgive me ! '* she implored, 
and cowered before him. 

** Edith, be calm ! I will answer your question, 
Mr. Harmon,'* said Stein. 

** Silence, sir ! It is already answered. Woman, 
return to me my ring,'* he sternly commanded both, 
and they feared the fast-gathering cyclone. With 
shaking hands she gave back the ring, and it was 
noticeable that now his more than doubly-aged hands 
were not shaking. It was the calm before the storm 
burst. '' It is too evident,*' he began slowly in ac- 
cents of forced conviction, *' that my confidence has 
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been shamefully betrayed. The man whose feet I 
guided into the paths that lead to fortune, — the 
woman who has warmed herself at my fire, who has 
eaten of my bread, and who, but for the vigilance of 
my kinsman, I should have taken to my bosom to 
be stung as by a viper, have conspired to fatten upon 
my substance, and to transmit the remnant to their 
bastard child." He ttlmed to her and raised his 
voice harshly. ** Out, out upon you ! You wanton 
woman ! You serpent ! My soul shudders and re- 
volts at such enormity. Out of my sight ! Out of 
my sight, I say ! Do you hear ? *' 

*• Hold, sir ! This is outrageous,*' Stein remon- 
strated. 

** Oh ! '' burst from Mrs. Merlin's lips. She had 
covered her face with her hands. 

'* Outrageous? '* cried Mr. Harmon, turning on 
him furiously. ** Silence, you monster of villainy 
and base ingratitude ! You vampire ! You hypo- 
crite ! You unclean sepulchre ! You whited wall ! 
You traitor ! *' he almost shrieked, at every epithet 
striking, or striking at, the object of his denuncia- 
tion with his cane. Stein grabbed hold of it. 

**No, no; none of that. By heaven, Mr. Har- 
mon ! You *re crazy, sir,'' he expostulated. They 
struggled for possession of the stick. 

* * I ' 11 cane you like a dog. l^et go ! " the frenzied 
old man panted. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



153 KITH AND KIN 

But Stein wrenched the weapon from his hand 
and threw it clattering to the floor. 

* * Now, you senseless old dotard, listen to reason ! ' ' 
he said between rather short breaths, for it had been 
a sharp tussle. 

** I *11 listen to nothing from one who has betrayed 
my confidence ! '' Mr. Harmon frantically shouted. 
** Go ! I curse ye both ! BCgone ! Begone, I say ! 
Begone ! '' Speech failed him, but he continued to 
motion them away with his hands. Then he clutched 
at his throat. ** Air ! Air ! " he gasped, and began 
to reel. John caught and let him gently down into 
the chair. 

** Take care of him, doctor/* he said quietly. 

Mrs. Merlin threw herself upon Stein with a 
shriek : ** Richard ! Take me away ! Oh, take me 
away from here ! Oh ! ** and went off into violent 
hjrsterics, of which she had been showing strong pre- 
monitory symptoms. 

** Damnation ! *' was Stein's unsympathetic exple- 
tive. ** Bring water, somebody ! Edith, brace up ! '* 

The Costigans hastily brought water. Stein 
dashed a quantity into Mrs. Merlin's face, and the 
doctor sprinkled Mr. Harmon's. Mrs. Costigan 
brought a phial of smelling-salts, to which the house- 
keeper applied her nose with avidity. Stein laid 
her on a lounge, and turned toward John with me- 
nace in his look, but John was quick to accost him. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KITH AND KIN 153 

** Infamous wretch ! ' ' he said in bitter denunciation, 
but not loudly, for they were almost in contact. 
'' Information of this affair will assuredly be laid be- 
fore the Secretary, and you know what will follow. 
* ** Whom the Gods would destroy, they first make 
mad," ' you said to me the other night. Was there 
ever such madness as yours, in planning this foul 
conspiracy? Now leave the house.** He looked 
at the sniffling housekeeper on the lounge, and at 
poor old Mark, who sat on his chair, ' ' flabbergasted. ' ' 
" You, too ; and you," he said sternly, designating 
each with a convincing nod. ''I*m master here. 
My right and authority let no one dare dispute. Go ! " 

Stein shrugged his shoulders. 

*' The game is up, Edith ; we might as well go," 
he said, roughly helping the housekeeper to her feet. 

" You fiend ! " she said to John, venomously. 

Mark began to take off his robe. 

** Control yourself, sister ; we are at their mercy," 
he counseled. 

** You may well say that, — clerical scoundrel ! " 
John scornfully remarked. The decadent acknowl- 
edged it by a deprecatory gesture. **You trio of 
knaves," John continued, his wrath unsatisfied, 
'* you 'd best get out of the country as fast as steam 
can hurry you. The evidence warrants your arrest 
on the charge of conspiracy to rob an estate." 
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Mrs. Merlin looked at Stein in alarm : ** Where 
will we go, Dick, — to Canada ? *' she faltered. 

**No; to hell, I reckon. I'm disgraced," he 
answered recklessly. 

**Take me with you," said she, clinging to him, 
and looking into his eyes with love's despair. 

** You ? O, no ; you have n't the nerve," he re- 
plied with withering sarcasm. ** I don't propose to 
co-operate with you in the future, here or else- 
where. Domestic service is your forte ; stick to it," 
and he shook her off. 

** Ingrate ! After all I 've done and suffered for 
you ? " she cried accusingly. 

** You have done for me to-day, sure enough," he 
heartlessly rejoined with another shrug. 

** How can you ? " she remonstrated. 

** Beware, Dick Stein!" And a large hand 
grasped him by the collar. The voice and the hand 
were Mark Renegade's. 

* * Beware— ^y^w / idiot ! I 'm dangerous," returned 
Stein, and struck him full in the face. 

**Oh ! " cried Mrs. Merlin, as if the blow had 
hurt her. 

John stepped between them. 

''Settle your family difficulties outside, gentle- 
men, ' ' he said with a grim smile, pointing to the door. 

**You shall atone — ^you shall atone with your 
blood ! " Mark was saying as they went out, and on 
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Stein's face there was a devilish sneer. But Mark 
did not kill him. Stein broke away, rushed into 
the waiting carriage, and was driven off, leaving 
him in the hall. The decadent sat down in the 
waiting-room to join his sister, when she should de- 
scend the stairs. He felt weak. 

** A precious pair ! '* John commented. 

** You will permit me to gather up my belongings, 
I presume,'* the housekeeper said timidly. 

** Nothing will give me greater pleasure, madam, 
than the knowledge that every vestige of your life 
here departs with you," he promptly answered. 

** You might be more generous, sir, — if men ever 
are generous," she returned with what dignity she 
could muster. ** You are the victor, and I am well 
aware that to you belong the spoils." She went to 
the door, where she paused, and half turning toward 
him, continued, ** I expect nothing, not even your 
forgiveness. But I did not do it to injure you or 
Mr. Harmon, nor for myself. It was for— for him, 
and my poor — child. Oh, you don't know how I 
have suffered ! ' ' She broke down and wept bitterly. 
John was sorry for her. 

'* What can I say to you, woman," he spoke sadly, 
** except what the best and kindest man who ever 
lived said to one like you : ' Go, and sin no more.' " 

She turned to the door, and slowly, with bowed 
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head, and weeping as she went, passed out. John 
sighed. 

'*Costigan, will you call an expressman for her 
trunk/' he said. 

** I will,** the butler responded with solemnity, 
for these were great events, and a new dispensation 
^ evidently was at hand. 

** And you may see to the dinner,*' John said 
to Mrs. Costigan. ** I want everything perfect, re- 
member." 

'* I know ye do, sor, an* I think ye '11 not be dis- 
p'inted. The table looks beautiful, and your swate 
ladies—" 

** There, there, Mrs. Costigan !" he interrupted 
with an admonishing look. 

'' Sure, I forgot it was a sacret," she said laugh- 
ing, and went out. 

*'How is he now," John asked, regarding his 
pale, semi-recumbent uncle critically. 

'' He 's coming round all right. But you must n't 
do it again. It was a risk, ' ' the doctor answered with 
a smile. 

** Have they gone ?" the patient asked feebly. 

** Yes, old man. Drink this," said the doctor, ad- 
ministering a restorative. ** I will look in later," he 
said, and departed as noiselessly as he had come. 

** Is my nephew here ? " Mr. Harmon asked pres- 
ently in a stronger voice. 
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*' I am here, uncle ; your own flesh and blood, in* 
stead of those Philistines," said John in his hearty 
manner. 

" I heard everything, but I could n*t speak,*' Mr. 
Harmon informed him. 

"Did you?" said John laughing. ** Well, it 
was n't necessary. You had made your remarks^ 
and they were forcible." 

" It was the old story of Sampson and Delilah. I 
fell into the trap," he acknowledged ruefully, feeling 
for a handkerchief. John supplied one, and the old 
man wiped his eyes, that were filled with tears of 
humiliation. 

•* Never mind. 'AH 's well that ends well,' Uncle 
John. I^et 's forget the past," he said cheerily. 

" I should be glad to do so ; it contains nothing 
I 'm proud of, and much that I regret," his uncle 
penitently confessed. 

** Most of us can say that," said John. 

** I have disgraced the Harmon name and blood," 
he continued. 

** Never mind. We shall outlive it," said John. 

"I do mind it. I look back on my past with 
shame and abhorrence. Pride ! Pride and avarice 
have been my life-long sins." 

** Let us abjure them ! " said John solemnly. 

"I have been unjust toward you," the broken- 
hearted old man went on, *' unjust and hard. I 
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acknowledge it. I wronged your father of his inher- 
itance by inducing him to sell his share to me for a 
paltry sum. He did not foresee the growth of the 
city and the future value of the farm as I did; and I 
hated him because he married your mother, whom I 
loved, but in a very selfish Way. Gradually the root 
of all evil sapped my better nature, until I ceased to 
love any human being and cared only to be rich." 

** Poor Uncle John ! " said his sympathetic kins- 
man. 

**Yes, poor! Doubly poor I soon should have 
become, but for your opportune visit. Those scoun- 
drels would have tricked us out of everything." 

** Us ! " John said to himself; aloud : ** They did 
not succeed." 

The old man reached for his nephew's hand and 
held it. 

** You have indeed rendered me a great service. 
You shall be rewarded," he declared, regarding him 
affectionately. 

** Don't speak of it, I beg of you," said John in 
polite deprecation. 

** But if you had such information, why did you 
withhold it so long?" his uncle asked, after a 
thoughtful pause. 

'* Because I was n't sure. You hurried matters 
on so fast that I had n't time to verify my suspicions. 
Do you realize that I came Thursday morning and 
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that this is only Saturday evening ? I had to hus- 
tle," John answered, and smilingly added : **I'm 
afraid you wanted to get rid of me/' 

'* I acknowledge it. I was as one struck with 
blindness,'' Mr. Harmon confessed, and was again 
silent, self-communing. 

** Uncle John," said the other after awhile, **my 
family is here, — ^my wife and two daughters, with 
two or three friends who kindly accompanied them 
from Washington. They are desirous of paying 
their respects to you. Will you see them ? " 

Mr. Harmon made a movement of surprise. 

** They know nothing of— of what has occurred, 
and never will," John continued. 

** I hope they never will," his uncle fervently ex- 



'*I promise you they never shall," said John. 
** Even my wife has no suspicion that you contem- 
plated — " He hesitated, I fear, for effect; but ap- 
parently for a word or phrase. 

. ** Making a fool of myself, hey ? " Mr. Harmon 
self-contemptuously supplied. 

^'Vou said that. Uncle John. They are prepared 
to love and honor you as the venerable head of the 
Harmons. ' ' 

The old man again wiped his eyes. His lips 
quivered as he spoke. 

** I am grateful to you for sparing me. But they 
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will hear of it. The servants will gossip. It will be 
in the newspapers — a feast for scavengers. Oh ! 
that I should have become the dupe of a scandalous 
intrigue ! *' Drops of sweat formed on his forehead, 
and he breathed hard. *' I can't face it.*' 

** It must be prevented," said John; and that 
moment Costigan entered. 

** She 's gone, Misther Harmon, bag and baggage, 
an* the rum-soaked Bishop of Okalahoma alongside 
of the trunk. Bad luck to her for takin' advantage 
of a man in his second childhood ! She was a de- 
signin' woman, sor." 

**Look here, Costigan," said John, with im- 
pressive sternness, * ' this matter is never to be 
mentioned, in any way, either by you or Mrs. Costi- 
gan, to any living soul." 

** If it is ever alluded to, I will discharge you both 
without a line of recommendation," his uncle added, 
with severity of tone and aspect. 

It is said that every man's opportunity comes, 
sooner or later. Costigan was acute enough to know 
his when it came, and had nerve enough to seize it. 

** Will ye raise the wages, Misther Harmon ?" he 
asked with a play of facial expression quite inde- 
scribable. 

** I '11 double them — as long as you both hold your 
tongues," he answered curtly. 

** It 's a bargain, sor. Ye may swear us to sacracy 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KITH AND KIN i6i 

on the family Bible, — if there *s one in the house ; 
I doubt it/* the butler declared with solemnity. 

**Your word is sufi&cient. You've both been 
faithful/* Mr. Harmon blandly assured him, and 
Costigan nearly fell down in amazement. 

** Thank ye, sor ! '* he acknowledged, and went to 
the kitchen, where he advised Bridget of the new era, 
its requirements and privileges. 

** Poor ould man ! He *s greatly changed,*' they 
agreed, and made other remarks that roused curiosity 
in the extra help. 

After this, Mr. Harmon fell into a doze until nearly 
seven o'clock, when John gently awakened him, and 
as the doctor had directed, administered a stimulant 
that had a body of nourishment in it, to which he 
was very responsive. 

** Uncle John," the nephew then said, ** my family 
and friends are downstairs. Do you feel strong 
enough to see them, or shall we defer the interview 
till another time ?" 

** I will see them. I feel very well," he answered 
brightly, whereupon John told Costigan to give 
them Mr. Harmon's compliments and to say that 
not being yet entirely restored to health, he would 
receive them in the library. ** Be particular to give 
the message as instructed," he said in conclusion. 

** Why is all that ? " Mr. Harmon asked. 

* * To impress them with your dignity. My friends 
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from Washington are used to a punctilious etiquette," 
he answered. He placed his uncle in an advan- 
tageous position, admonished him not to attempt to 
rise, cast a sweeping, critical glance round the room 
to assure himself that everything was in order and 
then, through the open doorway, his guests came 
trooping in : Mrs. Harmon, the girls. Sir Highland 
Percival, Morton, and Chang Moy. 

** Ah, here they come ! ** he called, jocund as he 
was Wednesday evening before his dismissal sobered 
him. 

**My wife. Uncle John ! The best and sweetest 
woman you ' ve seen for many a day, if I do say it. ' ' 

*' My dear Uncle John ! I am so glad to know 
you,'' she said, and kissed him affectionately. 

*' The pleasure is mutual, I assure you, Mrs. Har- 
mon,'' he responded. 

*' Call her Mary. That 's her name and she likes 
it." 

**She 's a buxom woman, John," said his uncle 
approvingly. 

** So she is, and a good housekeeper. My daugh- 
ters, Agnes and Helen." 

** How do you do, grandpa? " they caroled pret- 
tily, and kissed him simultaneously, Agnes on one 
cheek, Nellie on the other. 

** So, so, thank you ! They are wonderfiiUy alike, 
John. Which is the older ? ' ' 
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** I never knew. It may trouble you for awhile 
to tell them apart. It did me ; but you '11 learn to, 
in time.*' 

** They look like sensible girls ; I hope they are," 
his uncle remarked. 

**Sir Highland Percival, the eminent British 
statesman, of whom we all have heard.*' 

Mr. Harmon extended his hand. 

** I esteem it an honor to know you, sir," said 
Sir Highland. 

*'I can return the compliment. I have read of 
you. Were n't you at the Peace Congress in Berlin 
along with Disraeli, Bismarck and the rest ? " 

**You have a good memory," Sir Highland 
suavely answered, with a bow of polite assent. 

**Mr. Morton Percival, Sir Highland's worthy 
son ; a member of the British Legation at Wash- 
ington." 

Morton shook the old man's hand warmly. 

"I have received so much kindness from your 
nephew and his charming family that I anticipate 
great pleasure in knowing you also, Mr. Harmon," 
said Morton. 

** I 'm afraid your anticipations will be poorly real- 
ized, but we shall be glad to see you here," he re- 
sponded. 

•* My friend Mr. Chang Moy of the Chinese Lega- 
tion ; a young gentleman of high rank in his native 
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country, and of a family older than the Percivals of 
England, or the Harmons of New York.*' 

**Very pleased to see so venerable man. Hope 
you well, sir. Permit me present you trifle,*' said 
Chang affably, bestowing a handsome yellow silk 
handkerchief. 

** Thank you ! It is a timely gift,'* Mr. Hapnon 
responded in acceptance, and only John knew what 
he meant. ** You all are welcome," he remarked. 
'* There is room enough here, but I fear I can offer 
only scant hospitality otherwise. My house- 
keeper " — he sighed — * * has been suddenly, ahem ! 
called away." 

''Don't concern yourself about dinner. Uncle 
John," Mrs. Harmon said comfortably. ** My hus- 
band asked me to oversee its preparation, and it will 
soon be served." 

"I appreciate your thoughtful kindness," he re- 
turned, as polite as a candidate. 

•* It will be a pleasure to us all to see the eldest 
Harmon sitting like MacGregor at the head of his 
table," John said with genial warmth. 

*' I resign that place, John, to one who will fill it 
more creditably," the old man said, his voice break- 
ing a little. 

** My honored uncle, not yet ! " John protested. 

**I wish to say," Mr. Harmon continued, slightly 
raising his quavering old voice, '' and I think it well 
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to announce it to this company of relatives and 
friends, that it is my purpose to retire from active 
business affairs in favor of my nephew and name- 
sake, John Harmon, Junior, whom I formally recog- 
nize and declare to be the legal heir to what is 
known as the Harmon estate. And for reasons of 
which he is aware, I regret that I did not take this 
step earlier. That is all I have to say.*' 

** Thank you. Uncle John ! '* his nephew said with 
deep emotion, pressing the aged hand. 

*' It is no more than right, no more than right, in 
law and equity. You have rendered me the greatest 
service,*' the old man declared. 

Sir Highland was evincing interest. He was bom, 
and meant to live, a gentleman, but he was also a 
father and a man of affairs. So, affecting to polish 
his eye-glasses and to clear his throat, he said 
suavely : 

** Ahem! Mr. Harmon, might I, without indelicacy, 
inquire the approximate value of the estate ? " 

** It is in the neighborhood of seven millions," he 
answered ; ** a little above that figure, possibly." 

''Ah ! A magnificent inheritance. I congratulate 
you, sir," said Sir Highland, extending his hand to 
the heir. 

* * It has no incumbrances, and most of it is produc- 
tive, ' ' the old man further stated; * * but it has become 
a burden, and I can't carry it " 
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Sir Highland said in a low voice to Morton : ''I 
withdraw my objection. This seems to be, on the 
whole, a worthy &mily. You are at liberty to obey 
your inclination.** 

"Thank you, father!" Morton responded, and 
crossed over to Nellie, who was standing by Agnes. 

** My father's objections have vanished. He says 
I am at liberty to follow my inclination," he whis- 
pered, and kissed her. Chang, who was near and 
observant, laughed. 

** You very quick," said he to Morton. 

Morton gave him one of his terrible hand-grips. 

** You *ve been our good angel, Chang. We shall 
never forget you," he said. 

**No, Chang; never," Nellie corroborated. 

* * That *s all right. I do you *nother small thing, * ' 
returned Chang eagerly. * * Come * long. ' ' 

He conducted them to her parents, who were to- 
gether by the old man's chair, and with his polite cere- 
mony, said : " I beg excuse if presume too high. I 
ask wise parental acceptance of tender 'lation risen 
between very dear friends. They deep in love." 

' ' Is that so ! " exclaimed John in apparent surprise. 
"Well, well!" 

" We plead guilty," Morton confessed, "and hope 
for a favorable answer to Mr. Moy's request, if not 
on our own merits, at least in deference to the repre- 
sentative of a great and friendly nation." 
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'*That good!" said Chang appxx>vingly, and 
laughed with child-like happiness. 

* * What shaU we say to them, Sir Highland ? ' ' John 
queried, with bluff courtesy. Sir Highland looked 
gracious, 

'' It is a parent's duty," he diplomatically answered, 
''to guard with jealous care the welfiEure of his 
child. This has been my endeavor, as doubtless it 
has been yours. It is seldom his privilege to bestow 
approval on a love match so fortunately made, in all 
respects, as my son's appears to be. I congratulate 
him with all my heart. Dear madam, ' ' to Mrs. Har- 
mon, ** let there be peace between us. Shall we join 
hands in consent ? " 

** With pleasure. Sir Highland," she replied, tak- 
ing his offered hand. ** You tried to do your duty, 
as I did to do mine. Were Morton any one but his 
own generous, loyal, lovable self, we certainly should 
hesitate to give our daughter to a man of another 
nation, however high his birth or illustrious his 
family. But * a man 's a man for a' that. ' We know 
his worth." 

** My dear little daughter," she said to Nellie, kiss- 
ing her, ** I congratulate you and hope you will have 
as good a husband as I have had. More can not be 
said, Morton ! ' ' 

** Mother ! " he instantly responded, and she kissed 
him. John kissed Nellie, and was followed by Sir 
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Highland. The sisters kissed each other. John 
shook hands with Morton and Sir Highland, and 
Chang Moy, with beaming countenance, shook hands 
with everybody. 

*' Did n*t I promise you, the other night in Wash- 
ington, eh ? " John whispered in Nellie's ear. 

** O, papa, it is wonderful ! ** she replied. 

He led the radiant couple to Mr. Harmon. 

* * The patriarchal blessing is called for. Uncle John. 
Great Britain has snatched another weak little king- 
dom.'' 

**That very good — ^very ! " said Chang Moy, de- 
lighted. 

** Great Britain generally gets what she wants, and 
has learned how to keep what she gets," the old man 
sallied back with grim humor. ** These interna- 
tional marriages, possibly, are a guarantee of peace. 
I wish the young people long life and happiness. 
Costigan!" 

* * Yes, sor. ' ' It had been beyond him to stay down 
stairs. 

** There are a few bottles of very old Port in the 
cellar, if you or — ^ha ! — the Bishop of Okla — ' ' 

**They are there, sor," said Costigan. 

** Very well ; bring them up, clean, and set them 
on the sideboard." 

'* Yes, sor ! " and the butler went downstairs with 
as much alacrity as the occasion permitted. ** Wine 
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at dinner!*' he murmured. ** What '11 happen 
next ! It 's mesilf and Mrs. Costigan will have a 
sup o' the same. Whee ! " 

**I had n't thought of them for twenty years," 
Mr. Harmon confided to the couple before him. 
"At dinner I will drink to your good health." 

** Thank you, Mr. Harmon! We will drink to 
yours," returned Morton. 

The old man looked at them with approval, and 
said to Nellie : 

** I happen to have here something of value, that 
has lain in the dark longer than my Port wine has." 
He unlocked the satin-wood box and displayed the 
pearl necklace. ** It shall be a bridal gift from your 
great-uncle. Kneel down, my dear." 

Nellie knelt and he clasped it round her neck. 

**Have you got a kiss for the old man? That 's 
all he asks." 

She kissed him sweetly, saying : 

**Dear grandpa, you are so good ! " 

** Grandpa, eh! I don't object. I 'm not quite 
so good as you think, my dear ; but I 'm better than 
I was before your father came." 

**0, Nellie ! you lucky girl! " exclaimed Agnes 
admiringly, as Nellie rose. **Is n't she sweety 
grandpa?" 

** She seems much like her sister. Your turn will 
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come/' he answered, whereat her bright eyes grew 
brighter still. 

''Dinner is sarved, Misther Harmon/' said Costi- 
gan. 

''Good!" said John. " Let us celebrate this 
happy event by partaking of an international repast. 
Sir Highland, kindly give your arm to Mrs. Harmon " 
— and the rest paired. 

"Do you feel equal to a descent?'' John asked, 
assisting the old man to his feet. 

"Certainly," he replied. "With the exception 
of a slight giddiness, and some numbness in my left 
foot, I never felt better." 

"Splendid ! Come, then," and they led off. 

The halls and dining-room were brilliant with 
light, and the table was beautifully set. John placed 
his uncle at its head. He remonstrated, but John 
insisted. " Suffer it to be so, this time, at any rate. 
It is the unanimous wish," John urged, and Mr. 
Harmon had to yield. 

When the Old Port was distributed, John rose and 
said : " Let us christen the banquet at which we are 
gathered 'The Feast of Harmony,' " to which the 
young men responded : 

"Hear! Hear!" 

'* Very good ! " said Sir Highland. 

"Because," the speaker continued, "barriers that 
seemed insurmountable are now removed, permitting 
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&milies that might have been forever separated to 
be kith and kin together. Let us drink to the health 
of my h6noiied uncle, John Harmon ! " And they 
did. 

The old man lived two years in honor, comfort and 
happiness. In surrendering all, he gained all that 
hitherto he had lacked. After Nellie*s marriage, 
Agnes became his daily companion. They played 
countless games of backgammon and chess, she read 
to him, and was never unkind. Agnes is now one 
of several very rich and noble American women who, 
for reasons of their own, have preferred not to marry. 

Morton is one of Great Britain's trained diplomats, 
and at this writing is ambassador at a European 
capital, where both he and his wife are deservedly 
popular. They visit their American parents once in 
two years. 

After Morton's marriage and departure, Chang 
Moy returned to China. Several years later he came 
back as minister. Exciting events occurred in his 
native country, and he was, most unfortunately, re- 
called. The following paragraphs clipped from the 
columns of the Washington Evening Star^ 1898, tell 
the tale : 

** The exciting events marking the deposition of 
the Chinese Emperor have a great interest in this 
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-city, where Chang was so well known, whom the latest 
news from Shanghai says has paid the penalty of his 
devotion to reform by his life. Chang was formerly 
minister to this country, and left behind him many 
fast friends in diplomatic and official circles, who 
were devoted to his interests, as were others at various 
<:apitals of Europe. The Empress Dowager, who 
was determined to punish every member of the reform 
party, had six of the leaders arrested, and, after a 
farcical trial, all were decapitated. The single ex- 
ception was, seemingly, Chang, whose life was spared 
because of appeals made by the British and Japanese 
officials. He was exiled to Kashgaria, and was 
guarded on the road there by soldiers, and accom- 
panied by his own servants. A runner ahead of the 
party was really the executioner, as he had with him 
the warrant for Chang's death. After four days' 
travel, Chang was strangled, and the soldiers killed 
all his servants, save one, who made his escape and 
has told the news. 

** There is not one who enjoyed Chang's hospital- 
ity at Stewart Castle late in the 8o's who will not 
be sorry to hear of his murder. Chang was a very 
rich man, entertained like a prince and showered 
costly gifts among his acquaintances here with a 
prodigality of generosity never before or since 
equaled. He gave the entertainment which after- 
ward became famous, or infamous, perhaps, would 
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be a better word, as the Chinese ball where certain 
Washington residents made the greatest onslaught 
of their lives for food and drink. Chang regretted 
the awful spectacle presented by his hungry guests, 
but it did not dismay him at all, nor did it keep him 
from repeating the same form of hospitality — nor of 
gathering friends about him many times thereafter. 
He celebrated all the Chinese f6tes with great eclat, 
and was a welcome guest everywhere. When his 
term expired he left Washington, after making more 
beautiful gifts to the friends he best liked, and many 
of the rarest and finest specimens of Chinese art now 
decorating some Washington homes are remem- 
brances from him.'* 



It is evident, therefore, that in China, as elsewhere, 
there are good men and bad. It is not in China 
only that reformers and statesmen in advance of the 
times have seeded the soil to freedom with their 
blood. 

In conclusion, instead of at the beginning, I re- 
mark in the language of pulpit preachers that '* the 
words of my text are taken from** the third stanza 
of a song entitled **Kith and Kin," which I con- 
densed from a string of verses under a different title 
by the late Archbishop Plunkett of Ireland. If he 
is displeased, he can say so when we meet. My 
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accomplished musical friend Mr. Cbas. S. Elliot has 
set the words to an original and fetching tune. 

*' Well, then, what do ye hope to win, 

In spite of all your labors, 
By meanly cutting Kith and Kin, 

And courting prouder neighbors ? 
Ah, no ! dear sirs, he sadly errs 

Who tries to be too clever ; 
Mark what I say, it will not pay. 

Oh, never, never, never ! " 
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dispensable for the student of monetary science in its general or 
particular aspects. 

Sfze, 5x7%; Paget, mS; Price, $1.26. 

Shanklin^ L M. The Laborer and His Hire 

The author's sjrmpathies are entirely with the wage-earners, 
and additional interest is added by the &ct that for many years 
he has belonged to the laboring and wage-earning class. It is 
the most interesting and inoportant publication in this field that 
has been issued since The Workers appeared. 

Size, S% z 7%; Binding, doth; Price, $1.60. 

Stimpson^ Herbert Baird The Regfeneration 

Miss Kate Mason Bowland, in The Bichmond Times, writes : 
" Mr. Stimpson is another new writer from the sunny South of 
much promise. * * * The Regeneration is written in charm- 
ing literary syle, and its chivalric sentiments will make it very 
pleasing to the South and not at all offensive to the North." 

&ae, 6 X 7%; Pages, 181; Binding, doth; Price, $1.00. 
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THE NEALE COMPANY'S PUBLICATIONS 

Von Httldenf eldt Edmund^ Baron Wtscherer 
Vade-Mecum to the Dinner Table» 

or Handbook of Good Manners at Table* 

An exceedingly valuable book for those traveling abroad. 
The anthoriased me translation from the German is by Mariane 
£. Dresden. 

Sige, g^x8; Pagn, I6k; Binding, doth; PHm, BO eenU. 



$2M a Year Single Ntsmber^ 50e. 

The 

Conservative Review 



^^Tbe Leading Quarterly of America^ 

* * * In make-up Thk Consbbvativk Rkvibw reminds us 
of the staid and dignined British quarterlies. As in tlie case of 
the Quarterly, the Scottish Review^ etc., most of the articles are 
based upon important new books. In the United States we have 
no other pubhcation at present constructed precisely on these 
lines. In many features the Consrrvativb reminds us of the 
North American of a half century ago. — Beview of Reviews, 

It is a strong^ dignified, and scholarly publication, and makes 
a welcome addition to the periodical literature of the time, filling 
a gap that has long been deplored by those who felt the need of 
an American review, treating serious subjects in a scholarly way 
and devotinff to the discussion of public questions the space re- 
quired for Qieir adequate presentation, without reeard to the 
popular demand for somethmg in the lighter vein. ^ * * It 
IS seldom that a magazine of any kind or of any country is able 
to present such an unusually varied and interesting list of con- 
tents as this second number of Thb Conservative Keview. It 
is decidedly deserving of encouragement. It is high in aim, 
thoughtful in purpose, and nves at least the type of an American 
review fit to rank with the British publications of similar propor- 
tions and tone. — EdUorialfrom Bcutimore Evening News, 
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